FDC-51047 


THE ADULT MAGAZINE OF FEMALE ENTERTAINMENT VOL1/NOI $3.50 


FEATURING EXOTICS' ENTERTAINER 
OF THE YEAR -QUEEN KONG 


HEROTICA: 

The First 

Sensualit 

Shop E E SEX CHANGE: 

Women 4F Is Your Bedmate 
REALLY A 


SUPERSTARS . 
Y Tinsel Town's 
Tragic Past 


OIL WRESTLING. 
Gorgeous Gladiators 


MS. EXOTICS: 
September Centerfold 


CANDY BARR: 
A Taste of Sweetness" 


PUSHBUTTON LOVE: 
X-rated Home 
Video Tapes 


ROBIN: 
EXOTICS’ 


BUST QUEEN 
(SEE PAGE 72) 


DOT 


VOL1/NOI CONTENTS 
PHOTOFEATURES 
GORGEOUS GLADIATORS 8 
Oil Wrestling: Writhing, Panting, Revealing!........ cen 
QUEEN OF THE RINGS 1 6 
Queen Kong: “Undisputed” Mat Master tec 
FEMALE COMBAT 24 
Mud Wrestling: More than a mere Cat Fight...................... 
WAR MAIDENS 3 s. 
FOV RONI TG TIO DIC GHI sh. ea وا اس‎ eee ie alerte ere nn ne 
MS. EXOTICS 4 8 
Delicious Devil: September's Enticing Centerfold................... 
A NIGHT AT THE QUEEN MARY 56 
Exotics visits L.A.'s famous Femme Nightclub. مہ وج سای مرک‎ 
ROBIN 
EXotlGSBIOIBEIS IUOS S s nV. cete ER ji 2 
CANDY BARR 
AEST OAIN OSS. cet ا لس‎ aa e ke SRS ee 92 
ARTICLES 
HOLLYWOOD'S BLONDE SUPERSTARS 2 2 
Exotics delves into Tinsel Town's Tragic Past 1.11001017 
SEX CHANGE 3 Q 
Is VOU BERNE really A Female?. . ئا دی کا‎ m mts a m 
PUSHBUTTON LOVE 62 
The X-Rated Video Tape Rental Craze .. 1... ccc cece ween cece eces 
HEROTICA 
Tie firshiSensuality Shop fOr Women; sso iaa aeea eaea ra le estan oe 64 
THE WORLD OF PAPER DOLLS 80 
A Candid Look at the Adult Magazine World s.s». ses sese c eee 
DEPARTMENTS 
A WORD FROM THE PUBLISHER 4 
٦:۱۷۸۷ ۵۷۸۷۱:۱0۷6 69 e rra as Aa 0 ll مس فک کک‎ 
EXOTICS EXCERPTS 5 
و 06 ئوہ روہ‎ 00 OFF INS WISE ae wees s Se e mue e ere elt no ھی با‎ nno 
EXOTICS EXCHANGE 1 4 
Lee ی00ا‎ 0 
EXOTICS MOVIE REVIEW 5 4 
"Victor-Victoria," Hollywood's Gay NewWQY......o.oooooomoomo mo... 
EXOTICS CALENDAR 2 1 
Exotic Entertainment: Place, Date, Time ...........o.ooooooooo.... 
EXOTICS EXPOSURE 99 
ARO: Video Tape Review... een bey ERE Y areata sie 


HX (CS PUBLISHER'S STATEMENT 


A few months ago, several men met to discuss and 
finalize ideas to publish a new adult magazine of the 
eighties, Thus, Exotics was born of great imagination 
and in depth discovery of the exciting and sensual world 
about us. 

For us at Exotics, the moment was an historical one. 
Through our undertakings and effort, we have created a 
timely, yet lively and refreshing adult magazine dealing 
inthe realm of female entertainment. The belief in a new 
quality adult magazine has shaped our interest and 
determination in Exofics. 

It Is time for a new adventurous route in the magazine 
world. Exotics is the avenue. It delves deeply into the 
turn-ons of the eighties, be it entertainment for the male 
or female, fantasy, work, play, philosophy or a combina- 
tion of all five aspects. 

Exotics Is an expression of the now society, this society. 
We belleve that we can forge a true and current repres- 
entation of today's lifestyle, emotionalism and sensuality 
by writing about and discussing life’s mapy diversified 
intrigues and interests. 

Exotics bares all in its move towards non-stop adult 
entertainment. The Exotics world takes you through be- 
hind the scenes passages to glance at your fantasy first 
hand. 

Exotics plunges you into unusual and alluring dimen- 
sions of sensuality and profound regions of sexuality. We 
capture your dream and then present it to you from cover 
to cover. 

We believe that you'll share our enthusiasm when you 
discover your first issue of Exotics. It will motivate and 
captivate you as it has done all of us involved in its 
publication. 

We feel strongly that we have filled a need. Exotics 
raises the level of awareness of the human senses. It lets 
you feel freely in the vastness of our sexual sensual world. 
Yet, Exotics does this in a positive and beautiful way. 

No matter how much is written on the topic of sexuality, 
there are always new and better modes of discussion if 
you search long and hard enough. Exotics is such a 
mode. 

Exotics has above all else captured the spirit and 
essence of that which is sensual. 

Come enter our world. Exotics awaits you! 


The Publisher 
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EXDIK E EXCERPTS >< 


HYPNOTIC BEAT, 
EROTIC GRINDS 


At Kay's Corner, located near Essex 
and Locust streets in Haverhill, Mass., 
the hypnotic beat that seems to 
blend with lamb and garlic con- 
tinues in an exotic manner on Friday 
nights. 

While the scents of Middle Eastern 
cusine fill the room, Aurora — the 
Goddess of Light — appears like 
something out of a magical fairy 
tale. With her scintillating costume, 
which is said to become more 
scanty as her dance continues, she 
twirls and sways to mind-grabbing 
sounds which are mellow and 
alluring. 

To a first-time visitor, the sweet 
blending sounds seem to motivate 
Aurora into a slow, erotic veil dance, 
which is usually followed by 
orgasmic-type shimmying where her 
hips grind to the beat of a throbbing 
drum solo. As the sighing castinets 
continue to pop, her veil flies up and 
around the tables, weaving a spell 
of esthetic ecstasy while a vocifer- 
ous, hand-clapping audience 
extracts dozens of one-dollar bills 


from their pockets as they're 
induced into a frenzied, trance-like 
state of mind. 

To view such a spectacle is as 
intoxicating as liquor itself. While 
watching, one could literally close 


one's eyes and picture oneself smok- 


ing a favorite nargula (water pipe) 
while women clad in gold coins, 
necklaces and provocatively 
colored veils dance to heart- 
throbbing melodies. 

The conscientious observer may 
see belly dancing as a pure art form. 
Others, less knowing, may view it as 
lewd or mystifying. Some belly 
dancers have referred to it as pure 
entertainment for profit. It has been 
reported that a good belly dancer 
commands top dollar. A "good 
night" is usually a base salary of $50, 
plus $50 or more in tips. For some, to 
make as much as $200 in one night 
for two thirty-minute shows is not 
unusual. 

What some observers may not 
know is that male belly dancers are 
becoming popular entities, and 
some are more ostentatious than 
others. One male belly dancer was 
observed balancing a drink on his 
head while going through various 
gyrations, without a single drop 


being spilled. J. V.P. 


ng 
KNEE WEAKENER 


From California to Maine, the Bad- 
lands to Brownsville, aerobic dance 
classes are hitting the scene like 
bugs on a windshield. Many YMCAs 
and health clubs featuring aerobic 
dancing quickly find their classes 
filled to capacity. Some even claim 
long waiting lists. 

Aerobics, apparently an old term 
given a new meaning, is essentially 
dancing your buns off until you're so 
winded your knees knock. Qualified 
instructors state that the art is 
designed to increase stamina and 
condition the heart and lungs. 
Though it is not considered a 
weight-loss program per se, many 
participants claim a better overall 
feeling after the excercise. People in 
the know say that twenty minutes of 
serious aerobics is equivalent to run- 
ning an eight-minute mile. 

The attire for performing is as sim- 
ple as you'd like to make it. Wear 
something cool and comfortable, 
keeping in mind that you wiil most 
definitely perspire. Like any sport or 
strenuous activity, you should always 
consult your family doctor before 
beginning. Aerobics is fun, healthy 
and invigorating. Just make sure 
that your physical being can handle 
the strain. D.A. 
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CHIC — NAUGHTY 
AND SENSUAL 


It seems that the ever-changing 
look of women's P.J.'s has taken a 
turn towards the realm of chic. 
Fancy pants, satin teddies and 
Chantilly lace all remain big news in 
lingerie. Some fashion experts 
explain the new chic sensual trends 
as a feeling of being completely 
undressed. Others have indicated 
that it simply means that a woman 
gets the feeling of being completely 
together. 

Mass audience magazines like 
Playboy and Penthouse as well as 
fashion mags like Harper's Bazaar 
and Vogue have captured the fan- 
cies as well as fantasies of more 
women. Most retailers are saying 
that the old rationale that is tradi- 
tionally given (at least by men) is 
out the door. that so-called slinky, 
exotic or elegant sleepwear is 
bought by women only to please 
men. As a matter of fact, women are 
saying that they buy to please 
themselves. 

Even though the price range on 
more sophisticated lingerie can be 
expensive (up to $230), there is a 
multitude of lower-priced items. 

Slips are becoming more popular 


not only in the privacy of bedrooms, 
but in motel and hotel rooms as 
well, where men can check out the 
latest fashionable look on their pros- 
pective bed mates: Specialty bras 
for such things as jogging, racquet- 
ball and exercising are causing 
eyebrows to liff and heads to turn. 

The more you look, the more you'll 
see that women are donning exqui- 
site lace and silk teddies, elegant 
Merry Widow corselets matched with 
black satin slippers and topped with 
marabou, and slender gowns with 
matching peignoirs. 

Ahhh, yes, the men are joining 
their sensually dressed ladies, wear- 
ing tailored pajama bottoms, silk 
chameuse and broadcloth, Kimonos 
of the same fabrics in rich gold or 
blueberry hues, or the briefer boxer 
shorts that are equally as expensive 
and intolerant to the crude harsh- 
ness of washing machines. 

The final say around the industry is 
that nude is nice, but garter belts 
and corselets are tantalizingly 
naughty. A naughty look in a 
romantic covering is certainly the 
big trend now. One key note for 
men to remember is that women 
want romantic excitement in their 
lives, and they buy lingerie which 
reminds them of what the glamor- 
ous and sultry stars of the movies 
and television adorn themselves 
with. 
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TAXING SPORT 


After viewing a few gelatin wres- 
tling matches and the crowds in 
attendance, the New Hampshire 
Boxing and Wrestling Commission 
has deemed the amusement worthy 
of taxation. 

The move, inspired by State Sena- 
tor Robert Stephen — also the 
commission's chairman — will call 
for nightclubs sponsoring the events 
to apply for a promotor's permit, pay 
a five percent tax on gross receipts, 
and dole out a $10 nightly perfor- 
mance fee, all payable to the State. 

Stephen justified the tax by point- 
ing out that injury is almost inevita- 
ble with body contact; hence, it is a 
sport and is taxable. 

Gelatin Wrestling is a spinoff of 
Mud Wrestling, which originated in 
Southern California and still remains 
increasingly popular today. D.A. 


HARD PILL 
TO SWALLOW 


Females under the age of 18 who 
receive birth control pills from feder- 
ally funded clinics will no longer be 
protected from parental discovery, 
under a proposed ruling by the 
Reagan Administration. 

Parents would be notified within 
ten days of each transaction, should 
the administrative order pass. 

Adversaries of the move state that 
the policy would deter many from 
obtaining contraceptives and result 
in many more teenage pregnancies 
and abortions. 

Faye Wattleton, president of the 
Planned Parenthood Federation of 
Arnerica, said at a recent news con- 
ference that the group will either sue 
or give up federal funds, rather than 
honor the proposed plan. 

"Under the guise of protecting 
minors' health," she said, "these reg- 
ulations in reality thrust the govern- 
ment into the privacy of the young 
person's life." 

Adminstration officials, on the 
other hand, feel assured that the 
courts will uphold the ruling should it 
pass but.come under fire in the near 
future. D.A. 


COVER-UP TIME 


It seems that topless dancers at 
Mama Hoopoa's in Bothell, Washing- 
ton have been forced to dance with 
their tops on, after.the city council 
passed an ordinance against 
unlawful public exposure. It was 
reported that the ordinance was 
passed with an emergency clause, 
making it effective immediately. 

A second, related, ordinance was 
passed also, regulating the adult 
entertainment business. 

"The general feeling of myself and 
the city council," one councilwo- 
man stated, "is that the ordinance 
was an expression of the public in 
Bothell: that people here are not 
tolerant of these types of places." 

The female owner of Mama's had 
a few words of her own: "People are 
worried about children getting in. 
We're extremely strict on I.D., more so 
than in a bar. Besides, no eighteen 
year old is a child. If they're old 
enough to fight for their country and 
vote, then they are old enough to 
get in to see some boobs." JP, 


NO PRO? NO DANCE! 


Just how serious are female 
dancers, anyway? Apparently, 
damn serious! 

Recently, in Phoenix, Arizona, a 
group of go-go dancers went on 
strike to protest local clubs' use of 
amateur dancers. J. V.P. 
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OIL WRESTLING PREVIEW 


GORGEOUS 
LADIATORS 


Pour a gallon of clear cooking oil into a large plastic 
pool, add two sexy, Curvaceous ladies, one handsome 
Exotic Male Dancer and a referee, surround the ring with 
numerous smiling faces, and you've got Oil Wrestling. 
The craze began in Palm Springs less than 
two years ago, when Mud Wrestling inventor Gary 
Hendrickson decided to try something different. Since 
that time, the entertainment/sport has grown in 
popularity not only with the audience, but with 
many of the participants as well. 

Queen Kong has been Mud and Oil Wrestling for the 
past three years: "My forte is wrestling any guy from the 
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۲ Mentally, Oil Wrestling 
gives me excitement 
and a boost because 
of the audience 
participation. 


audience. That's what | do when | 
Mud Wrestle, but in Oil | get to wres- 
tle an Exotic Male Dancer. | like the 
idea of wrestling another polished 
performer who understands how to 
wrestle without getting violent." 

Sweet Savage has been Mud 
Wrestling for two years and Oil Wres- 
tling for the past nine months: 

"The mud is a lot easier to wash off 


and | think it looks a lot more mon- 
strous, but Oil Wrestling is more sen- 
sual because we wrestle male 
strippers." 

Alice in Boo-Boo Land considers 
herself both an athlete and an 
entertainer. Having wrestled in both 
substances, she prefers mud: 

"It's harder to hold and pin while 
Oil Wrestling, and Mud Wrestling is a 
little more fun, plus it washes off." 

The Sundance Kid started Oil 
Wrestling in Palm Springs almost two 
years ago: 

"It relieves you, mentally and phys- 
ically. It takes a lot of the aggression 
out of you, plus it's a lot of fun at the 
same time." 

Cactus Kelly, an aspiring actress, 
has been wrestling for one year: 


“Oil's yuckier than mud and 
harder to get off, and it ruins my 
bathing suit, but it's a lot of fun." 

Undercover Lover says her year of 
wrestling has brought financial relief 
so she can pursue her acting career: 

"| enjoy Mud Wrestling because it's 
more comical. It has humor to it, but 
Oil Wrestling is definitely more 
sensual.” 

New York Alley Cat has been an 
Exotic Male Dancer for a number of 
years, and just recently began Oil 
Wrestling: 

"Mentally, it gives me excitement 
and a boost because of the crowd 
participation. And being able to 
wrestle wornen in the oil is great 
too." 

Although numerous nightclubs 


throughout the world feature Oil 
Wrestling, it's rare when you find one 
as well-adapted to the sport as is 
Smokey Stover's, at 7000 Garden 
Grove Blvd., Westminster, California. 
The wrestling ring is surounded on 
all four sides by comfortable tables 
and chairs. No matter where you're 
seated, you've got a fantastic view, 
and Boo-Boo, the comedic emcee, 
keeps you well-informed and happy. 

Cil Wrestling: a fad or here to stay? 
Perhaps the New York Alley Cat said 
it best: 

"Well, as long as people are out 
looking for different and exciting 
things, | think ۲۱۱ stay here for a while. 
Basically, people come again and 
again to see Oil Wrestling, so it's def- 
initely good entertainment." = 


DIES EXCHANGE |? 


Pro and Con 


Thank you so much for selecting 
me as one of the readers of your test 
issue of EXOTICS magazine. 

After looking it over, | can see that 
it's a good magazine, one sure to be 
liked all around. | enjoyed both the 
photos and the articles. The layout of 
the magazine is pleasing. It’s easy on 
the eyes, which means a lot if you've 
been marathon reading. 

I do have a few minor criticisms. As 
a professional photographer, ! can 
see that some of your photos are 
overexposed. Sometimes you can't 
tell just what you're looking at. 

Other than that, the magazine is 
just great! Please keep up the good 
work, and good luck 

J.D. Perkins, Bellflower, CA 


Thank you for your candid reply. We 
have faken this opportunity to discuss 
the matter thoroughly with our art 
director. He has assured us that the 
photographic problems are already 
corrected in this issue. If's only with 
comments like yours that we can 
make the magazine better for read- 
ers out fheré that care. 


Wants to Know 


I'm fairly new to Los Angeles, just 
having moved here from Pennsylva- 
nia. I'm a young male, of Dutch 
extraction, and a printer by trade. Im 
five feet seven inches high, and 
weigh 164 pounds. I’m interested in 
meeting young ladies like the ones 
you have in your magazine. | really 
enjoy it when a couple of lovely 
ladies battle it out in a pile of mud. | 
think it's just about the sexiest thing 
l've ever seen. Also, like oil wrestling 
women. The reason I’m writing is so 
that you can print the names of your 
ladies in the magazine so that we 
guys can get in touch with them. 
Sound good to you? It does to mel 

K.L., Hollywood, CA 


Sounds good, but sorry, KL, no 
dice. We are not authorized to re- 
lease the names and adaresses of our 
models. For one good reason, think 
about this: if you were a model, would 
you want your name and phone 
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number printed in a nationally dis- 
tributed magazine, there for anyone 
and everyone to see? We bet not. 
Your best bet is to hang ouf at your 
local exotic entertainment establish- 
ments, hoping fo meet one of the gals 
in person. 


A Happy Man 


Hey, this is great! EXOTICS maga- 
zine is just about the best magazine 
l've seen in a long time. ! really 
enjoyed your test issue. | guess | was 
luckly to be chosen to get one. 

Just wanted to say, keep up the 
good work. | want more, folks! 

J. Hardin, Williston, ND 


Needs Direction 


Help me, please. | really enjoyed 
your test issue of EXOTICS magazine, 
so much so that I've been looking all 
over town for some place to sit back 
and watch foxy boxers battle it out in 
the ring. But can you believe it, there's 
nothing here at all? I've even been to 
Victorville, and haven't seen a damn 
thing! | can't really get around much. 
I'm sixty-seven years old, and feeling 
my age, all right, but ۱ can get to a 
place if it's good enough, if only for a 
while. If you could let me know where 
there's a placeto go see some exotic 
entertainment closeby my town, I'd 
really appreciate it. By the way, 
please don't use my real name or 
even my initials, because this is a 
small town and they figure every- 
thing out eventually. And believe me, 


my wife would kil! me if she knew 
about this. 
Small Town Man, Barstow, CA 


Ahh, we understand your plight. We 
too are enchanted with the utter 
beauty of contestants in exotic enter- 
tainment. We've found that it's sexy, 
compelling, and a highly rewarding 
thing to watch; hence, this magazine. 
After a heavy session going over all 
the alternatives, we've found that up- 
to-date listings of entertainment par- 
lors are almost impossible to keep. 
Exotic entertainment is fast becom- 
ing so popular that new arenas are 
springing up every day. We can't find 
listings for the High Desert area in 
which you live, and therefore suggest 
that you take a trip down to San Ber- 
nardino or Riverside, or perhaps Las 
Vegas. We're confident that you'll 
find something there. If you can't 
make the trip, just keep tuned in to 
EXOTICS Magazine, and you're sure 
to get your fill in each successive 
issue! 


Boxing Women? 


l've never written to a magazine 
before, so please excuse the mis- 
takes I’m making. Anyway, | don't like 
your magazine. It’s not that | don't 
like to see the lovely ladies. | do, but! 
think that there's something wrong 
about about showing women doing 
ugly stuff like boxing and wrestling. | 
mean, women are meant to be all 
lacy and frilly, dressed up in their 
Sunday best! How can you go so low 
as to show two angry women hitting 
each other? | ask you, is this sexy? 
Can anyone really like this sort of 
stuff? ۱ think you'd have to be pretty 
sick in the brain to like it. 
Anonymous, Grants Pass, OR 


Apparently, there is a great major- 
ity of people across the nation that 
does like exotic entertainment. Our 
test issue, distributed in limited quan- 
tities throughout the United States, 
received very favorable reviews from 
a major sector of that test group. If 
you take a good look around, you will 
see fhat there are plenty of well- 
patronized exotic entertainment esta- 
blishments doing booming business. 
All we can say is look at the facts, and 
judge for yourself. We fully under- 
stand your opinion that women should 
be presented in a feminine manner, 
as you suggest. This is, after all, a free 
country, and the First Amendment 
guarantees free speech. However, 
welcome to the Eighties. Things have 
changed. No longer are men able to 
dictate how women should act, how 
women should dress and present them- 
selves for the male population. We at 
EXOTICS Magazine applaud this, and 
hope that women continue to gain 
greater free choice about the destiny 
of their own lives. 


More Mud 


| am a professional mud wrestler. | 
have to tell you that your magazine 
doesn't tell the full story of the gals in 
my trade. There is definitely a lot 
more to our lives than just the stage 
under the hot spots (lights), working 
the crowd fortipsfrom anyone who is 
willing to pay to see us girls wrestle 
around in the muck Just getting a 
job like that is enough of a story, and 
our backstage lives is really some- 
thing too, sometimes. Most of us were 
college girls at first, working our way 
through school with the money we 
earned from wrestling. Later we went 
on to become professionals. 
Speaking for myself now, | really 
enjoy putting on a show for the gents 
that come in to see my show. It feels 
good, getting that applause when 
you win the fight. It feels good know- 
ing that the guys and gals out there 
are enjoying the action onstage, and 
| like bringing variety into their lives. 
All | can say is that it's fun. | wouldn't 
trade my job for any other in the 
world. 
Name Withheld, Hollywood, CA 


Keep reading this and future issues. 
We think you gals and guys out there, 
both in the business and spectators, 
will be pleased with what we have to 
offer. You'll be reading in-depth arti- 
cles about the private and public 
lives of professionals, backstage and 


in the spots. Our lively fiction will high- 
light the life too, and we're sure that 
this will satisfy your particular require- 
ments. 


Disagreeable 


Hey, what is this stuff you guys are 
trying to push on us poor, decent 
folks? All we need is another smut 
magazine on the shelves of our local 
Seven-Eleven stores, out there on dis- 
play to give our children bad ideas 
that will harm them for the rest of their 
lives. Adults can handle this stuff, I'm 
sure, but the kids! What kind of bull- 
shit are you trying to give us all, 
anyway? 

P.L. Neelander, San Diego, CA 


Sir, did you take the time to read 
EXOTICS Magazine, or did you merely 


look at the cover and pass judgement 
upon us? This magazine is not what 
you say it is. We believe that there is 
nothing in EXOTICS that would harm a 
child. We have absolutely no inten- 
tion of harming the youngsters of our 
great nation, and have never had 
such thoughts. We hope you'll take 
the time to read our magazine, and 
see for yourself. 


Particular Tastes 


MORE, PLEASE! You can probably 
tell that | like your magazine. It's 
great! When | got it, | read it from 
cover to cover. It was so catchy that | 
just couldn't put it down. My boss the 
next day asked why | was so tired. 
Since I took the magazine to work, I 
showed him EXOTICS. Guess what? 
He loved it too! 

We enjoyed most everything the 
magazine has to offer, but are par- 
ticularly interested in seeing more 
Oil Wrestling. Jeez, what beauties 
they are! | love seeing their slick, 
oiled-up bodies sliding all over the 
place. It's a real turn-on, l'Il tell you! | 
can't wait to go to a place like that 
myself, sol can don my trunks and oil 
wrestle some of the hot gals myself! 

My boss and me also liked Mud 
Wrestling, but not as much as the Oil. 
We especially enjoyed seeing the 
gals tugging at each other's bikinis. 

I don't remember ever seeing her, 
but my boss liked the piece on that 
stripper, CANDY BARR. He says she 
was pretty popular backin his days. I 
think | know what he means, ‘cause 
she is just beautifull 

We also like your reviews of X- 
Rated Video films. You see them all 
over the place these days, in many 
magazines, but your reviews are bet- 
ter because you're more particular 
about them, more honest too. 

P.M. and D.H., San Francisco, CA 


Glad you enjoyed yourselves, We 
thank you a lot for the views on par- 
ticular sections of our magazines. It's 
only with candid and revealing letters 
like yours that we can give the read- 
ers what they truly want in the vast, 
exciting world of female exotic enter- 
tainment. See our next issue for more 
on your favorite: Oil Wrestling. We're 
sure you'll be pleased with the photo 
spread and articles. 


We welcome your comments concerning 
this publication. Address your letters to 
EXOTICS EXCHANGE, 12011 Sherman 
Rood, North Hollywood, CA 91605. 
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EXOTICS' ENTERTAINER OF THE YEAR 


QUEENS: RINGS 


by Adrena Booher 


he tales I'm about to reveal to you, 

dear reader, are all genuinely true. | 
want to share with you a very intimate 
and real view of the trials and tribula- 
tions and joys of the only consistently 
ongoing world of female contact 
sports available in America today. 

| am the mighty 6'2" Amazon 
named Queen Adrena in the profes- 
sional wrestling ring, and Queen Kong 
in the mud and oil. | am the female 
Heavyweight Champion of the World. 
l've never been defeated by a 
woman, and many men have had 
the honor of losing to me. I've had 
eight professional matches and 
hundredse of public oil and mud 
matches, where | challenge any 
opponent selected randomly from 
the audience, by the audience itself. 
l've been wrestling freestyle for over 
seven years now, accepting all chal- 
lenges from across the United States 
and worldwide. 

Due to the fact that I've only met 
three women large enough to be my 
match, most of my opponents have 
been men. 

It all started in college, when | inno- 
cently went into the gym to attend 
what | thought would be my next 
class: self-defense. There | was, sud- 
denly surrounded by the glorious sight 
of grappling young men, deep in the 
throes of straining their sinuous, strong 
bodies against each other. All of a 
sudden | knew that | had to try to 
succeed in this sport. 

My adrenalin pumping furiously, | 
felt a new creature being born within 
me as | watched the wrestling team 
practice their gruelling drills. | wanted 
to wrestle those muscles. It was a 
combination of sensual and pure ath- 
letic drive. My desires for physical 
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Battle of the Amazons: Adrena and Judy 
Hall at the Olympic Auditorium. 


Smokey the Bear uses special triphold on 
Adrena (Olympic Auditorium). 


aggression had never found their 
place for perfect release until that 
very moment. 

| had always been aggressive, of 
course, but | never thought that I 
could seriously compete in the world 
of sports, let alone with men! | enrolled 
in Beginning Wrestling then. 

Iwas the only girl in the entire class. | 
experienced fear and hostility from 


my classmates at first, and | was phys- 
ically in bad shape. My coach had 
little mercy on me. He matched me 
up with every sized guy from 5'4" and 
120 pounds to 6'5" and 230 pounds. 
Somehow I lived through the agoniz- 
ing sore necks, the bruised ribs, the 
mat burns and all. | finally convinced 
the guys that | was serious, and not 
out to steal their masculinity. 

After two semesters, | had become 
a formidable opponent, and | was 
proud of it.| had found the missing link 
in my psyche! 

| began advertising in different 
wrestling magazines for opponents. 
discovered a vast and secretive under- 
ground world of avid wrestling fans 
seeking opponents worldwide for pri- 
vate wrestling matches. | started tra- 
velling and met many fascinating 
people, men and women alike, and 
clubs too. The best contact sports 
publication | found was AM-FEM, P.O. 
Box 93, Cooper Station, New York, NY. 
They list every person and organiza- 
tion interested in private wrestling, 
films and photos worldwide. 

| tried to get into professional wres- 
tling but found the schooling and 
agent fees to be too outrageous, not 
to mention the sleazy working condi- 
tions and incredibly low pay. Solcon- 
tinued to accept any private chal- 
lenge that came my way through 
mail correspondence and referrals for 
the next five years. l've wrestled every 
sized man there is, under every type of 
circumstance: on hard, carpeted 
floors with no padding, on king-sized 
beds, in tiny hotel rooms... you 
name it. l've wrestled on television in 
New York and L.A. for "P.M. Maga- 
zine,” "Real People,” "Eye on LA.” 
“Midnight Blue," and on a Los Angeles 


Kong wrapped the Marines up and made very sure that they landed 
properly... on their backs! 


Kong and her two Marine opponents at Francine's in Oceanside vie for 
audience applause after the match. 


Kong's presence in this match is evident. 


show, "Wrestling From The Olympic." 

In 1979 my salvation came, where | 
could finally bring my talent to the 
public eye. Mud Wrestling was born in 
Southern California. | saw it on "Real 
People" and instantly went to Face's 
in Harbor City to see it. 

| applied for a job and was hired on 
the spot by Gary Hendrickson, the 
"King Father" of the mua, oil, foxy box- 
ing and other original shows. Gary's 
shows are a combination of dancing 
and kissing the gentlemen or ladies in 
the audience, and wrestling. He has 
found that wrestlers having direct con- 
tact with the audience brought forth 
a new spontaneity in entertainment, 
one that is desperately needed in 


Kong and Doug France of the L.A. Rams meet at McConahay’s in Costa Mesa for the most spectacular night of Kong's wrestling career. 
"He was the most gallant gladiator | ever met in the arena," Kong said. 


these times of dying disco and ram- 
pant recession. 

Before | joined the troupe, the girls 
occasionally wrestled men from the 
audience, with one ankle tied to the 
men's wrists to make the match fair 
There would be an auction, and the 
highest bidder won the girl in the 
mud. When they met me and heard 
about my many experiences, the 
club started auctioning me off every 
time. Now they worry about the guys! 

| travelled to every club around, 
from San Diego to the Valley. Soon 
after | had become popular in the 
mud circuit, | was introduced to a 
new match-maker, Tom Renesto, who 
worked at the Olympic Auditorium. 
He arranged for me to have my first 
professional match — with a BEAR! 

| had no idea what to do with a 750 
pound bear. It was terrifying! | went 
through two practice sessions, being 
bounced and thrown around like a 
basketball by two Hulk pro wrestlers, 
and they told me that the match was 
to be the very next night. 


Is a good thing | was prepared to 
fall fiat on my back, because that's 
exactly what happened. | was tossed 
and smashed down in every possible 
way with the 7 foot, 750 pound bear. 
Somehow | made it through the fif- 
teen minute match without being 
hurt, though of course the bear had 
been declawed, defanged and was 
muzzled, which helped somewhat. 

Later, | enrolled in Billy Roger's pro- 
fessional wrestling school to learn the 
art of pro wrestling. | almost imme- 
diately was put on the pro circuit to 
travel to San Bernardino, Oxnard, 
Fresno, Bakersfield, Oceanside, and 
to the Olympic Auditorium in L.A. 

I wrestled a girl by the name of Judy 
Hall, who stands 6 feet high and 
weighs 220 pounds. She's a bigger 
mama in the weight department 
than me. We always ended up in a 
draw of cat-fighting scraps. 

But | dropped out of the pro scene 
because there's more money and fun 
in the mud! There's a lot more public- 
ity too — "Real People,” which I've 


appeared on twice, and "P.M. Maga- 
zine," which l've also appeared on 
twice, and on "Eye on L.A.” I've gotten 
tips, bid money, and more pay; there 
is Just no comparison! I'm still going to 
professional wrestling school and will 
continue my pro career when | grad- 
uate because | adore all forms of 
wrestling. Hopefully | can negotiate a 
more modern concept of pro wres- 
tling here in California, where the 
state athletic commission won't allow 
a woman to wrestle a man. 

Today in America, 99 percent of all 
competitive female wrestling is done 
in night clubs under the name of 
entertainment, in the mud and oil. 
The reason for this is that to wrestle on 
a hard surface takes months and 
months of training, because you have 
to learn to fall correctly on a hard sur- 
face, and you must also learn to 
avoid friction burns. Most pretty girls 
will not wrestle for fear of injury or 
abrasions that could disfigure them. 

In the mud, though, most girls could 

(continued on page 70) 
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RETROSPECT 


HULIYWOOD’ 


BLONDE 


SUPERSTARS 


The saddest contradiction of the well-publicized theory that “Blondes 
Have More Fun” lies in both the faded and recent pages of Hollywood 
history. Ironically enough, five of the most beautiful, alluring blondes 
that ever lit up the silver screen all came to tragic ends. 


The unhappy fates of these golden-haired women are 
varied. One died mysteriously; was it murder. or was it 
suicide that took her life one cold day? The exact cause of 
her death has never been officially disclosed. Another, a 
world renowned sex symbol by her early twenties, died of 
an illness at the tender age of 26. The true story of her tragic 
yet romantic private life was kept secret for years after- 
ward. One blonde-haired woman was an admitted sui- 
cide. The last died of an overdose of sleeping pills. though 
suicidal intent has never been officially acknowledged 


THELMA TODD 

The earliest of these unhappy figures was Thelma Todd 
A golden-maned beauty with sparkling eyes and a 
radiant smile, she was a schoolteacher in Massachusetts 
until her devastating loveliness attracted the rapt atten- 
tion of a Hollywood movie scout. He started her off on the 
fabled road to stardom and fame, even if not to her own 
happiness. 

Those who knew Thelma said that she was one of the 
most beautiful women ever to pass through the restrictive 
portals of the movie colony. Never considered a "great" 
actress, she never pretended to be one, though she 
undeniably cut a glamorous figure on the screen. The Los 
Angeles Examiner captioned a photograph of her with 
these words: "And here is the schoolmarm turned into a 
reigning movie queen — her beauty full flowered and her 
gorgeous hair curled in an elaborate coiffure. But it was 
not beauty alone that won her film fame. Her gift of 
comedy brought joy everywhere she went — whether on 
the silver screen or in private life." 

Yes, she truly brought joy to everyone around her, except 
possibly to herself. 

As a promising Hollywood star, Thelma married strictly for 
romantic reasons. Her husband, Pat Di Cicco, was a hand- 
some actors’ agent and man-about-town. Yet this mar- 
riage ended in divorce, and gradually the character of 
her career changed too. She had been playing glamor- 
ous roles, yet turned to broad comedy, first teaming with 


actress Zasu Pitts, then later with comedienne Patsy Kelly 
Thelma later opened a beach cafe above Santa Monica 
right on the Pacific Coast Highway. 

Then, one December day in 1935, Thelma Todd's lifeless 
body was found in her automobile, parked behind the 
closed doors of the garage of her cafe. She died of carbon 
monoxide poisoning, but whether her death was a sui- 
cide, murder, or accident, it was never discovered, despite 
a thorough investigation at which numerous Hollywood 
celebrities testified. 

Her chauffeur reported that she had long feared kid- 
napping. Also, a man who had allegedly written her many 
threatening notes was consigned to a hospital for the 
insane. 

It is important to note that her body was reported to 
have had bruises on the throat beneath the still-golden 
tresses of her hair, yet whether these were self-inflicted or 
were caused by another party, as well as many other 
points of the case, to this day still remains unknown. 

Ironically, one of her last featured roles in film was that of 
a fortune-telling gypsy in The Bohemian Girl. In this movie 
she wore a raven-black wig that covered her blonde hair. 
Could she possibly have forseen her unhappy fate? 


JEAN HARLOW 

Two years later, in 1937, death came to yet another 
glamorous star who had fast turned the heads of the entire 
world — turned them platinum blonde! Jean Harlow, the 
renowned top sex symbol of her era, died after a short 
illness. 

She was only 26, but it is generally acknowledged that 
she lived a full, if tragic, life. Famous for her full, voluptuous 
figure as well asfor the easily identifiable platinum coiffure 
which she introduced to an astonished world, Jean was 
the secret dream conquest of millions of men the world 
Over. 

Her personal romantic life was a harried and unhappy 
one, according to knowledgable sources. Just how un- 
happy she really was was not well (continued on page 78) 
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MUD WRESTLING 


FEMALE 
COMBAT 


FEATURING A NIGHT AT FILTHY McNASTY'S 


MORE THAN A MERE CATFIGHT 


ilthy McNasty's presents Mud Wres- 

tling at its best. The participants 
aren't just girls, but gorgeous, cur- 
vaceous, sexy women determined to 
share their beauty and abilities with 
you. 

Unless you've seen it, sat in the 
audience and rocked with it, thrilled 
to the heart-stopping excitement, 
then you haven't experienced Mud 
Wrestling. 

The sport was invented in 1979 in 
Southern California by Gary Hendrick- 
son, and it has literally taken the world 
by storm. Everywhere you go, night- 
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clubs advertise mud-slinging enter- 
tainment, and beautiful maidens are 
lining up to join the sensuous mat 
marauders. Why? Numerous reasons, 
actually, the main two being, it's just 
plain fun and it's a good way to earn 
a living. 

This night at Filthy McNasty's, the 
ladies were under the watchful eye of 
the International Classics Sports foun- 
der, the California Angel. She began 
wrestling three years ago, then. de- 
cided to form her own company, 
which features Boxing as well as Mud 
Wrestling: 


"The survival of Mud Wrestling de- 
pends on the public. It's entertain- 
ment for guys as long as there's new 
girls all the time. It's just like belly danc- 
ing and bikini dancing in bars. We 
have that, plus female combat which 
guys like to see. | like wrestling be- 
cause it keeps me in good shape and 
it's fun being on stage.” 

Princess Spreadeagle, on the other 
hand, enjoys the publicity and the 
exercise: 

"Mostly, | like the dancing. | like to 
work out on the dance floor, and I 
enjoy wrestling because it's fun." 


IPs sheer exotic 
excitement at its very 
best — sexy, curvaceous 
bodies, writhing, 
gleaming, seducing, 
and extremely 
entertaining! 


It’s tough; one 
second you're 
winning, and the 
next second 
your face is 
buried in the 
mud! 


Roller Boogie Baby consid- 
ers herself an athlete, and says 
her career game plan is to be 
a Playboy centerfold, and to 
journey back to Japan where 
she recently spent four months 
on a mud wreslting tour. 
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Although it's family 

entertainment, a 
“loose puppy' does 
manage to slip out 
now and then! 


"I was a big star over there, on tele- 
vision all the time and in the news- 
papers. Mud Wrestling pays the bills 
and bought me a new car, and took 
me to Japan. And! get to meet a lot of 
cute boys." 

Little Betty Boobs, a songstress for 
the past six years, has just recently 
taken up the sport of Mud Wrestling: 

"I left the stage for two years, and 
its very exciting to be back.* Just 
being out there, entertaining the 
people, is exciting. | want to get into 
product advertising, and Mud Wres- 
tling is good exposure.” 


Mud Wrestling — a fad, fetish, or 
here to stay? At this time, no one 
knowsfor sure, but Wolfgang McNasty, 
owner and operator of Filthy McNas- 
tys spacious nightclub, puts it this 
way: 

"Financially, it's paying off. The 
wrestling is every Wednesday night 
and it's working out fine. We're going 
to keep it as long as it draws, and the 
girls make money, and everybody's 
happy." 

Mud Wrestling — if you haven't 
seen it, then you're really missing a 
treat. = 


11700 VICTORY BLVD., AT LANKERSHIM, 
N. HOLLYWOCD, CA 
769-2220 
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her face, looking ۷ 


You scrutinize 
reveal her 
masculinity . . . 


۷۱ 
REALLY A FEMALE? 


Sa GES 


e prepared, it’s bound to happen. 

You're attending your high school 
reunion. The school gym is crowded 
with aging ex-students, many of 
whom you've lost contact with over 
the years. Suddenly, the main door 
opens and in steps a curvaceous 
blonde. The crowd is instantly silen- 
ced as all eyes watch her glide from 
person to person, shaking hands, 
laughing, obviously amused by the 
looks of confusion. Apparently, no one 
knows her. Then it's your turn. She's 
standing in front of you, smiling, call- 
ing you by name. Your memory banks 
shift into rewind and you mentally flip 
through the students' faces during 
your hitch in high school, but to no 
avail. All at once, she takes your hand 
and squeezes gently as she goes into 
past details about you and her pull- 
ing pranks during football practice. 
You are dumbfounded. Surely you 
would remember palling around with 
such a beauty, but during football 


(continued on page 86) 


TICS/31 


FOXY BOXING AT THE TROPICANA 


WAR 


MAIDEN 


FEMALE BOXING BEAUTIES SEEKING A PRETENTIOUS 
QUEST FOR GLORY, PRESTIGE AND UTTER 
DOMINANCE OF THE NIGHTCLUB BOXING WORLD! : 


he beat starts off like the sound of a 

giant tom-tom. The vibes flow through- 
out the air, luring its paying customers 
to the tribal pow-wow. Casually men 
and women saunter through the big 
white corner wigwam. A few are vete 
rans of these types of affairs wnile oth- 
ers whisper and wonder about the 
forthcoming events with the itching 
curiosity of a rookie. 

Some of the paying clients grab 
seats at the small tables that flank the 
middle ring ffom all sides. Others flock 
to the bar, while a few shy patrons 
seek out the security of the darkly lit 
wall booths. They huddle together 
feeding on each other's insecurities. 
Some try and smile obviously nervous 
abouf what is to take place. Others 
quietly think to themselves, "| sure 
hope my wife doesn't find out about 
this." A few of the women that were 
brave enough to come along on this 
venture cross their legs in nervous 
fashion, while their seductive lips 
attack cigarettes one after another. 
Their eyes scope the interior looking 
for imperfections or any little thing 
that they may converse about with 
their men. One sensual blonde type 
quietly asks her man, why they could- 
n't have just gone out to a movie or 
out to dance. Obviously embarrassed 
by his date's intrusive questions, he 
looks away at one of the female box- 
ers that just walked by his table. He 
stares intently at her well defined fig- 
ure as the designer jeans hug her hips, 
causing her bottom cheeks to smile 
outwardly through the tight clinging 
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by J. Vincent Parris 


FEMALE 
FOXY 


BOXING 
EVERY WED. 7: 


11 PM 


TROPICANA 
1250 N. WESTERN AVE. 


HO A V OOD 
material. The lady he's with looks the 
boxer up and down half-heartedly 
admiring the stylish manner of the 
woman as she leaves a perfume- 
scented trail. Even when she's far out 
of sight, the gentleman remains cap- 
tured by her enchanting fragrance. 
Close by two men are seen outwardly 
chuckling. One lights a cigar and 
comments on how he'd love to have 
the little miss that just passed. His 
friend only laughs and tells him that 
it’s only wishful thinking on his part. 
"Copping a kiss is a little more than 
wishing, and | will have that before 
the night is over," he boldly states as 
he continues to toke on his cigar while 


surveying others who have just en- 
tered the buzzing interior. 

Suddenly the beat changes as 
though it was a cue for the casual 
sexily clad waitresses to begin their 
clever collect for your nerves routine. 
The tasty fire-water of beer and wine 
begins to flow like a fresh spring 
stream. Their smiles are like glistening 
diamonds in the night under the 
magic of moonlight. They glide from 
table to table taking orders, often 
pausing to rock to the beat of the 
music or chat with an eye-catching 
customer. Their job is simple. They 
indeed are the mild tranquilizers sent 
out to calm the audience before the 
heavy hammering sessions begin. 

Above the fiery atmosphere of the 
disco lies the dressing rooms of the 5th 
Avenue model types. They sit chatting 
with each other, some downing cock- 
tails to perhaps steady their nerves. 
They walk around in sexy clad bikinis 
as they go about their job of prepar- 
ing themselves for battle. Their war- 
paint is unlike that of tribal warriors of 
long ago. Instead, they paint their lips 
with mouthwatering lipsticks and 
cover their faces with sensual cosmet- 
ics. In watching these war ladies of 
the ring, you wonder if you might be in 
the wrong place. Certainly women of 
this caliber couldn't possibly step into 
a boxing ring and mix it up with each 
other, or could they? 

As you look at these gorgeous 
babes, you can't help but wonder 
what makes them want to do this. So 
you ask the question of one of the 
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pretty ladies that's smiling at you 
while she continues to dress. The 
answer is what you suspected (for the 
money). Once more you may ques- 
tion yourself, thinking that this whole 
ordeal is nothing more than a mere 
futuristic fashion show with some slick 
opening theme. As you continue to 
stare at these ladies, more enter the 
dressing room, carrying bags that 
house cosmetics and bikini gear. By 
now the drinks have started to take 
effect on some of the girls who 
seemed a little down in the dumps at 
first. They begin to liven up as they let 
their hips sway from side to side. Afew 
slow bump and grind to the music 
that has now begun to seep through 
the floor. As curtain time nears, they 
go about their business in a workman 
like fashion. Without warning, from 
outside the door, someone yells fif- 
teen minutes. Now the pace begins 
to pick up as everyone starts scram- 
bling to the mirrors like beautiful tho- 
roughbreds jockeying for position. 
Last minute eye-makeup and facial 
checks are in order. Some girls seek 
out each other's opinion of how they 
look, while others begin to strut around 
the room fishing for compliments. 

Soon arobust, jolly, but business like 
gentleman comes through the door. 
He's neatly bearded and wears a 
nice beige brim. His voice is subtle as 
the girls begin to gather around. They 
discuss matchups and who's going 
out first. At this point the girls are as 
perky as an audience being enter- 
tained by a very funny comedian. 
They begin slibping into their often 
tempting costumes. The different 
shades of pantyhose they wear seem 
tosparkle under the lights. Beautifully 
shaped legs begin arching as they 
check the look of their stockings as 
well as the muscle tone in their calves. 
One girl, while slipping into her mul- 
ticolored robe asks, “Are you going to 
interview me after the show?” | nod as 
she steps outside the door with a 
cocktail in her hand. 

Above it all you can hear the fren- 
zied shouts of the crowd asit begins to 
rev up for the evening's event. As the 
bearded Master of Ceremonies be- 
gins his introduction, you suddenly 
realize that the entire atmosphere 
has changed. This is supposed to be a 
boxing event and judging from the 
noise coming from below, you'd think 
that you're in Madison Square Garden 
during pre-fight ceremonies, just be- 
fore a World Championship fight. 
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HE BOMBER CHECKS HER A WEARY HOLLYWOOD 


HEADGEAR BEFORE THE HONEY RECEIVES VALUABLE 
BATTLE BEGINS ASSISTANCE 


HOLLYWOOD HONEY UNLEASHES A BARRAGE OF PUNCHES 
TO A CLEVER, DANCING BROOKLYN BOMBER 
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Your own muscles begin to tighten 
as you psyche yourself for what is to 
come. You step outside the dressing 
room wanting to clear your head for 
just a brief moment. As you begin 


going over your notes another sexy 3 NL THE RED SNAPPER PUTS 
lady walks by you. She briefly stops a — 7 A STIMULATING LIP BITE 


and asks you how she looks. After look- 


ing her up and down, there's only one i : 1 i = T ON A VERY EAGER 
thing for you to say and that's beauti- 25 CUSTOMER WHILE 


ful. She smiles back at you as she's 7 p- DOING HER DANCE 
escorted by a referee who comes | ROUTINE 


from behind you and asks this jewel if 
she’s ready. After a few questions you 
find out that she’s only the "round girl" 
for the evening (the one who holds up 
the cards to tell the crowd which 
round of fighting istaking place) who 
goes by the name of Dusty 


As you descend back into the mad- 
ness of downstairs, you can see that 
Big Al, the M.C. for the evening, has 
done his job and done it well. What he 
does is not a hype, but rather a cool 
psychological manipulating of the 
audience's inner urges. In short, he 
bathes them in their own fantasies. His 
quick witted style along with his silver 
smooth tongue tells the people what 
is about to happen and prepares 
them for the assault that they must 
endure from these babes, as well as 
the sensual punishment that they are 
dying to issue. Not far from the center 
ring, a glass booth houses a disc- 
jockey who now becomes the center ad d AN ; \ 
of attention. His segues of hip hot | 
tunes act as a didnt for he ada! t e ee ule FRIGHTENING 
ience as several patrons start to rock Wr. ` ill LIGHTNING 


in their seats. Just as the patrons are STRIKES UP A VERY 
getting into the beat, Big Al, the color- E i 


ful M.C. that holds the entire show ۱ CSS SENSUAL KISSING 
together, breaks in on his own per- $ > PROPOSITION WITH 
sonal mike and begins the announce- i 1 AN ELATED FAN 


ment for Ms. Dusty, the "round girl." 
After being led down the stairs that 
are in the back of the building, she 
begins moving as soon as her trim hot 
saucy body hits the ring area. As she 
steps quickly into the spotlight, the 
disc-jockey begins segueing through 
the tunes that she pre-picked while in 
the dressing room. Dusty's body glides 
across the floor like a swan moving 
gracefully upon a lake. Her pefumed 
figure moves in and out of the crowd 
which is now in a clapping uproar. As 
she moves her torrid body from table 
to table, the money flows. In case you 
didn't know, one dollar for one kiss is 
the rule for this particular event. By the 
time her ten minute dance routine is 
over, Dusty has circled the entire audi- 
ence several times, placing a lot of 
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FRIGHTENING 
LIGHTNING 


kisses and collecting plenty of money. 

Her introduction and routine was 
only a warmup for bigger and better 
things. The sudden blast of music 
alerted me and the audience that 
there was something more about to 
come. | looked over at Dusty who had 
grabbed a seat near the ring. Afew of 
the females in the crowd began strain- 
ing their necks to see what wonder 
would be bestowed upon them next. 
The way they were straining, you'd 
expect to see a big entourage lead- 
ing in the Heavy Weight Champion of 
the world. Instead the gleeful M.C. 
shouted out, "Ladies and gentlemen, 
back from a recent tour of Japan, let's 
have a big hand for Frightening Light- 
ning.” She was blonde and sweet like 
a ripe peach ready to be plucked 
and eaten. Suddenly you'd begin 
wondering if this lovely was one of the 
boxers for the evening. After her be- 
witching routine, you'd know that this 
truly was one of the ring warriors. Her 
"take" in kisses was good and her 
auctioning went over well. Oh, yes, 
they did have a mini auction where 
the stout hearted men in the audi- 
ence did their darndest to capture 
the manager's seat along side of this 


Far Eastern terror, Frightening Lightn- 
ing. By the time her routine was over 
you would have sworn that you were 
in South Bend, Indiana right before 
the kickoff of a Notre Dame-Purdue 
game. The vociferous crowd now be- 
came aggressive as hands started fil- 
ling with dollar bills for the next young 
warrior who would soon grace the 
area with her beauty, charm and 
hypnotic moves. Once this second 
female warrior hit the lights, it was 
obvious that the underdog sat in the 
ring. Her eyes gleamed with hunger 
as though she was thirsting for the 
main spectacle to begin. She, like her 
opponent, went through the crowd 
whipping her red hair backward and 
forward like a dominatrix snaps her 
whip. She was bold and certainly the 
star of this particular club. Her forte 
was wrestling, but when called upon 
she too could swing a mean glove. 
She had just enough Irish in her to 
want to mix it up with anyone that 
was brave enough to get in the ring 
with her. By the time her sensual hip 
shaking routine was over, every per- 
son in the place knew that the "Red 
Snapper” was on the scene. 

The formal introductions were made 


FRIGHTENING 
LIGHTNING 
ASSAULTS THE 
SNAPPER WITH A 
DEVASTATING 
BODY ATTACK 


and the rules explained. Some peo- 
ple in the back began muttering that 
the whole thing was a fake. Somehow 
| didn't quite get that impression 
From the opening bell of round one, 
you knew that you were looking at a 
titanic struggle between two beauti- 
ful women who wanted to prove their 
ring supremacy over the other. The 
two female warriors went at each 
other like mad dogs going after a sin- 
gle piece of meat. The action was fast 
and furious as blow after blow landed 
upon trim conditioned bodies. You 
sat there and watched as the girls 
pounded each other without a let up 
in sight. Several times you could see 
the girls grimace in pain as a lethal 
blow would find its target. After the 
first round, which saw some real head 
jerking shots, | realized that this was as 
exciting as any male boxing match. I 
watched the two warriors as they sat 
poised on their stools receiving critical 
advice from their self appointed man 

agers by way of auctioning. Neither 
looked tired as they stood for the 
second round. In the first, it seemed as 
though the girls had a total dislike for 
each other as they obviously went for 
blood. The Snapper had received two 


thunderous shots that rocked her and 
sent her body reeling into the ropes. 
She was not to be outdone however 
as she administered a dose of bone 
crushing blows that sent Lightning to 
the floor. 

The second round had all types of 
rock 'em, sock 'em action as the 
crowd had become totally involved. 
They were cheering and shouting as 
the two boxers stood toe-to-toe trying 


to disarrange each others face. |` 


quickly thought of the people's com- 
ments earlier about this being fake. It 
was obvious to anyone viewing that 
this was real and the two female 
combatants were as serious as a 
heart attack. By the end of the 
second round, you could see that the 
non-stop, all-out pace had started to 
take its toll on the two female ath- 
letes. At the end of round two had it 
even-steven as both women had 
landed some convincing blows that 
jarred the other. 

Round three began where round 
two left off, rough and wild. Twenty 
seconds into the round, Lightning 
threw a devastating blow that sent 
blood spurting from the Snapper's 
nose. It was by far the hardest blow of 
the fight. The Snapper seemed dazed 
as she covered up and tried to ward 
off the body attack now being given 
by a fired-up Lightning. | looked 
around at the people who were in 
doubt earlier and it was like they say, 


"A picture is worth a thousand words.” 
Their faces were glued to the action 
like a bull'seyesto a matadors cape. 
Several of the women were now mak- 
ing excuses to go to the rest room as 
the action had become a little too 
hot and heavy for them. By the end of 
the round, both fighters seemed 
drained as the crowd roared its appro- 
val of an outstanding fight. To my sur- 
prise, the decision was given to the 
Snapper, but in my eyes, as well as 
others, Lightning had won. Slowly they 
exited the ring, worn and weary. It 
had been a tremendous battle, but 
like other events it too had taken its 
toll. To the victor went a bloody nose, 
aches and bruises and perhaps the 
knowledge that this was a victory in 
popularity only. To the loser went the 
crown jewels of admiration and re- 
spect, none of which would ease the 
pain and wipe away the lonely tears 
of agony that would most certainly 
come later in the night. Foxy Boxing, 
which is staged as sexual entertain- 
ment, is supposedly stimulating, but 
actually it's far more than bump and 
grind, shake your rump, and a dollar 
for a kiss routine. What you have are 
professional entertainers who are 
champions of their art, where to reign 
supreme simply means more dollars 
than your opponent and a crown 
that signifies that you are Queen for a 
night in the seductive nightclub world. 
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ROCK'EM SOCK’EM ROCKY 
us. THE DELICIOUS DEVIL 


THE DEVIL POUNDS ROCKY | 
IN A TITANIC SECOND ROUND ma 
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ROCKY AND THE DEVIL CONTINUE THEIR 
THUNDEROUS EXCHANGE 


EXOTICS/44 


INSIDE BOXING 
WITH THE BOMBER 


by J. Vincent Parris 


She's cocky and brash, like the New Yorker she is. When she talks, she 
exudes confidence in her personality. Her boxing skills are extraordinary. 
The moment she steps into a boxing ring, she begins her personal 
crusade of being the best. Her opponents learn quickly of her seek-and- 


destroy mission. 


Her beautiful figure captures your imagination, while her ring movements 
and physical energy dazzle her opponents. The body is lean, with the 
muscle tone of a female body builder, Her inner strength — like her smile — 
is overpowering. To know her is to love her. Once you've met the one and 
only Brooklyn Bomber, you'll agree that she has just enough animal in her 
to turn you on and keep you wanting more. 


Q. Do they have this type of enter- 
tainment in Brooklyn? 

A. Lam the Brooklyn Bomber. You bet 
they do! 

Q. How does boxing in New York 
compare to out here? 

A. New Yorkers are a lot more rowdier 
than Californians. 

Q. Do they hit a lot harder? 

A. Yeah, they do. That's why I’m the 
best boxer! 

Q. What keeps you coming back 
night after night? 

A. Money, money, money! 

Q. Is the money really that good? 

A. The money is excellent. 

9. Would you rather do something 
else other than boxing in night- 
clubs? 

A. I work forty hours a week asit is, but 
Imake more working three nights a 
week than ۱ do in a week on my 
regular job. l've had nights making 
$300. 

Q. Do you consider yourself to be a 
superstar? 

A. In Mud Wrestling, no, but in boxing, 
yes. 

Q. When all the glitter is gone, the 
lights are turned off, and all the 
hoopla has stopped, what do you 
do when you go home? 

A. | go to bed and go to sleep. 

Q. Are you in any depressive state or 
suffering from frustration after a 
match? 

A. After a match, no. | remember 
when ۱ first broke up with my boy- 


If you're boxing 
somebody good, 
they're going to kill 
you. l've seen girls 
who have had to 
be carried out of 
this ring at times 


friend of two years. | was boxing a 
girl and the Hollywood Press wrote 
a big article about how at the end 
of the match the girl saw a god. ! 
mean, if lim in a bad mood or if I 
have any problems, | will take it out 
on whoever I’m boxing. I'm paid to 
box, and | will do my best. 

Q. Do you go for blood? 

A. | go for all, yes! 

Q. So, in other words, the friendship 
stops once you get in the ring? 

A. Yeah! The girl | boxed tonight is my 
roommate. You'd never know it, 
though. We've had fights where 
we haven't spoke to each other. I 
boxed her one night and nailed 
her. She broke the post, broke the 
ring and was crying. We've really 
had some big fights. 


Q. Why do you think the guys come to 
see the boxing? 

A. Number one, most guys don't see 
that many females in physical con- 
tact. For a lot of guys this is the first 
time they've ever seen females 
going at each other. 

9. Do you travel a lot? 

A. Ive had offers to go to Japan 
before. Our troupe has gone 1o 
Alaska. They were planning a trip 
to Mexico before. There is a lot of 
opportunity fo travel. 

Q. So this is a very big operation, 
something like big time? 

A. Oh, yeah! If's big. At one time we 
had three different clubs a night 
that we were working. 

9. You've got a good build. How did 
you get that way? 

A. Four years of weightlifting, a year 
of aerobics, two years of running, 
and two years of boxing. 

@. So the girls really go into physical 
training for these events? 

A. Mostof the girls do. You have to be 
in some type of condition. You 
can't just go out there, even if the 
rounds are short. You have to have 
endurance to be able to do this. 
The gloves we have are really 
heavy. You have fo be physically 
able to hammer because if you're 
not, you're going down. 

Q. How much power do you feel from 
the gloves? How much punish- 
ment do you absorb? 

A. It depends. The gloves have the 


EXOTICS/45 


padding around the arms, but 
there is a certain point in the top of 
the glove where there is no pad- 
ding. So if you get a good or an 
exact hit, or you hit where you aim 

we ve had a lof of broken noses 
and black eyes. A lot of girls have 
been hurt. We've had stiches, just 
all kinds of things. It just depends 
on how you hit somebody. 


If you’re up against 
a good boxer, you 
have to use any 
trick you can to get 
along 


Q. And they keep coming back? 

A. Oh, yeah. You better come back or 
youre in big trouble. 

Q. Are the girls under contract in this 
troupe? 

A. No, we have no contracts. 

Q. So, basically the girl can quit 
whenever she wants to? 

A. That's right. But most of the girls just 
want to work because the money 
is excellent. 

Q. How do you feel about kissing the 
guys? 

A. Well, you want to make sure that 
everybody has a good time. You 
know that’s part of your job. If 
you re going to take the job, that's 
part of it. It's all in the individual girl. 
To me it’s part of my job and it 
doesn't bother me at all. 
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A. 


I noticed that some of the guys get 
kissed longer than the other guys. 
Why is this? 

It all depends on the girl. If the girl is 
getting tipped good, she's gonna 
stall for time. Myself, ۱ spend too 
much fime kissing. | could proba- 
bly make $20 to $30 more than | do 
if | didn't spend as much time, but 
that’s just the way | am. 


. Do you feel that you're still femi- 


nine even though you're a boxer? 
Do you have a lot of animal in 
you? 


A. Oh, yeah, definitely! It makes me 


Q. 
A. As long as | can. Probably another 


Q. 


feel feminine and masculine at the 
same time. You'd be surprised at 
how many men are into more mas- 
culine women rather than femi- 
nine women. It’s the animal in a girl 
that attracts the men. 

How long do you plan on boxing? 


ten years. There's nothing wrong 
with getting a nice, prime thirty-five 
year old, fine looking lady out 
there. She'd make more bucks 
than any of these ladies any old 
day. 

Compare New York-style to this 
style as far as the fans, clubs, 
atmosphere, and matches. 


A. New York is just a rowdy town, 


period. You grow up being rowdy 
in New York. If you're not rowdy, 
you're in big trouble. It comes out 
in my personality, in my boxing, in 
my physicalness, in everything that 
I do. lim more aggressive than the 
average person here. Most people 
that live here in California are just a 
bunch of phonies and put-ons, 
especially the girls. That's why | like 


to get down to business. 


Q. When you're out there slugging, 


does the audience turn you on? 


A. No. When I'm boxing, | don't even 


see the audience. When I box, 1 
concentrate on my breathing, my 
punches, my moves, and my style. 
Everything is shut out when I box. I 
don't hear anything, I don't see 
anything, except the person I'm 


I had one man tip 
me over $200 a 
night, four times in 
a row, and he was 
a politician 


boxing. 


Q. How many private parties have 


you boxed at, and what type of 
clientele attended? 


A. Usually we do bachelor parties, but 


| have been offered other things. 
There was a photographer from 
"Penthouse" offered myself and 
another girl | boxed tonight (The 
Hollywood Honey) a chance to 
box nude for "Penthouse" maga- 
zine. But we are not in it for the 
publicity. We're strictly in it for the 
money. It's not like we're all wrap- 
ped up in doing this. It's a second 
income which you need nowadays 
to get by. It's strictly the money; 
those are my reasons. 


Q. Do the girls actually lose their 


tempers in the ring, like it was 


demonstrated in some of the ear- 
lier matches? 

A. Many times I have gone for blood. 
I'm probably the rowdiest boxer. 
When somebody hits you and it's 
hard and you get hurt, you're not 
going to take it. You're going to go 
get them. 

Q. In other words, if people think that 
this is staged, they have another 
thought coming? 

A. Like | said before, if somebody 
comes up and hits you in the face 
as hard as they can, you have no 
other choice but to retaliate. l've 
had black eyes, bloody noses, all 
kinds of things. 

@. What type of advice would you 
give to a newcomer who wanted 
to try boxing? 

A. You have to be prepared to get 
your butt kicked. The first couple of 
months, | learned the hard way. I 
got my butt kicked four nights a 
week for four or five months until | 
learned. It’s not easy, and you're 
going to go through a lot of pain. 

Q. What are some of your goals? 


l've had sessions 
making $300 a 
night... 


A. The typical: | want to get married 
and have a family, but ۱ have to 
haveaman that can accept what 
ا‎ do and accept it as | would do it 
for him, as well as | would do it for 
myself, for financial reasons. 

Q. I noticed some lawyers were in the 
audience tonight. Is that always? 

A. Lawyers... we have a lot of them 
because we all work at the court- 
house. Like they say, the family that 
plays together stays together. 

Q. How do you channel your ener- 
gies after a bout? 

A. Igo home and go to bed. have to 
be up the next morning at ó a.m. 
The average night, you don't get 
home until two or three. l've gone 
to Palm Springs to work in a boxing 
show and didn't get home until ó 
a.m. 

Q. How much do you bench press? 

A. I'm not so much into bench press- 
ing, but was squatting 225 pounds 
in a full squat. It took me three 
years to do this. There are not foo 
many females that could come 
close to that. 
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Delicous Devil 


There has been so much said recently about 
Exotic Dancing, Mud Wrestling and Foxy 
Boxing that never in our wildest dreams did 
we imagine we'd find a dazzling charmer that 
does all three. 


by J. Vincent Parris 


er name is Candy, otherwise 

known as the "Delicious Devil," 
and true to her name, she's sizzling 
hot and will light your fire every night 
of the week. 

Our little darling of stage and ring 
became an exotic dancer because it 
was a great way to make money and 
have fun at the same time. 

Her energy is unceasing as we fol- 
lowed her from one fabulous event to 
another. She's a pro in every sense of 
the word as she weaves her magic 
through the throngs of avid admirers 
that com® to see her. Yes, our "Deli- 
cious Devil" is tantalizingly wicked 
and quite the star. 

California women have often been 
admired for their lean, trim, golden- 
tanned bodies, as well they should 
be. Candy is an extraordinary exam- 
ple of California rare vintage — fine 
and full of life. California women are 
also known for doing the unusual. 
Candy symbolizes the newest of the 
unique. She represents the ageless 
sensual spirit of California: the exotic. 

"The 'exotic' is an exciting fantasy 
that may or may not become real, 
and yet it causes emotions in the 
mind or body to be stirred and 
brought to life,” the Devil states. 

Our girl keeps in peak physique by 
working out at her favorite gym. She 
puts herself through the paces and 
enjoys every vitalizing minute of it. "It 
just feels good to work your body and 
gain something strenuous and for me 
that something is energy. Dancing is 
never boring. Sometimes it depends 
on the audience, if they're not into it. 
Or it depends on you, your mood. 
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Since | enjoy dancing, I’m never 
bored.” 

"Delicious Devil," though exuberant 
and fiery on stage, is a very sensitive 
and somewhat shy person in her 
everyday life. She keeps to herself and 
enjoys being a homebody. She's also 
got a practical, as well as pretty, 
head on her shoulders. 

When asked about her "Prince 
Charming," she replied, "When I'm 
out there dancing, I'm not searching 
for anybody. So when | do search for 
somebody, it won't be where | work." 

Well, from what we've seen with all 
the movement she does, she couldn't 
keep still long enough tofocus on any 
one individual, let alone search for Mr, 
Right. 

Again and again our cameras 
clicked as Candy glided through her 
movements with agility and grace. 
Her demure visage offstage captured 
our camera's eye too. Soft and sweet, 
she could easily be someone's idea of 
a lovely dream. 

When asked how long she'd con- 
tinue this profession, Candy smiled 
and stated that she would probably 
quit when she either made enough 
money or simply found dancing to be 
unenjoyable any more. Candy feels 
that life would be wonderful and fan- 
tastic if people would let it. Currently 
the word "career" has no meaning in 
her life; she simply wants to take 
things as they come. 

We have a very deep-rooted feel- 
ing that Candy St. John will become 
an overwhelming success in life and 
in her work and all her future endea- 
vors. Exotics salutes you, Candy. =Æ 
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Name Candace St. John 

Bust 33" Waist 22" Hips 35" 
Height 5-9 Weight 725/bs. Hair Light Brown 
Eyes Blue Sign Aqüarius 

Birthdate 1-20-62 Birthplace Encino, CA 


AMBITIONS 


HOBBIES 


FAVORITE 
ACTOR(S) 
OR ARTIST(S) 


TRAVEL 


My goals stem from that which everyone 
seeks: happiness and a healthy life. I’m 
not sure exactly what I want out of life. 


| love most sports, but my favorites are vol- 
lyball, swimming, running, and hiking. I’m 
also a homebody. | enjoy housework and 
gardening. 


I really have no interest in movies or actors 
per se. As far as recording artists are con- 
cerned, | love Elton John or Neil Diamond. 


I've traveled to Oregon, Arizona, lowo, 
New York, and Paris 


EXOTICS : MOVIE REVIEW 
HOLLYWOOD'S GAY NEW WAY 


VICTOR/VICTORIA 
Directed/Written by Blake Edwards 


ver the past few months, Holly- 

wood has bombarded us with 
supposedly new, exciting, and de- 
lightful films. Needless to say, very few 
fitthe aforementioned description. Of 
the several that do fit this description, 
one stands out vividly in my mind, 
VICTOR-VICTORIA. 


A critic rarely finds a film as enjoya- 
ble as Victor-Victoria. The subject it- 
self is fairly innovative. In fact, there 
have been films exploring gay life, but 
none to my knowledge involving the 
unusual feature of a woman pretend- 
ing to be a man pretending to be a 
woman. How's that for a pure, delight- 
ful twist of the imagination? 
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An older movie with a cute twist to it 
that could be a cousin to Vicfor- 
Victoria is Some Like It Hot, starring 
Jack Lemmon and Tony Curtis as two 
men impersonating female musicians 
in an all-girl band, to escape some 
trouble they had gotten themselves 
into. This movie, like Victor-Victoria, 
has a bouncy and witty plot, 

Inthe same fashion that Tony Curtis 
falls in love with the girl star of the 
band (no other than Marilyn Mon- 
roe), Julie Andrews falls for James 
Garner. Neither Tony nor Julie can air 
their amour because at the same 
time, each is pretending to be the 
same sex as the one they love. How's 
that for a truly sensuous dilemma? 


ixdbroke Entertainments Ltd 


Asomewhat minor comparison can 
be made to La Cage Aux Folles. Both 
La Cage and Victor-Victoria give 
comedic and social commentary on 
gay lifestyles in the early 1930's in 
France. However, La Cage falls short 
of genuis and at times became 
slightly boring and inane. On the 
other hand, Victor-Victoria never 
bores you. In La Cage, it is often very 
difficult for the mainstream to identify 
totally with the characters. In Victor- 
Victoria, the characters literally reach 
out and encompass you into their 
lives. Both movies had musical pro- 
ductions, but again, Victor-Victoria 
had musical productions that were 
fantastically choreographed. Not so 
in La Cage. It must be mentioned that 
in its own right, La Cageis a fair movie. 
However, Victor-Victoria ranks superb 
in this department. 

The casting for this film was a touch 
above excellence. Julie Andrews is 
stunningly sensuous, Comedic and 
extraordinary in her role as Victor- 
Victoria. She adds charm, grace and 
style to this pleasurable film, and toa 
somewhat unique and controversial 
part. Her sense of expression and total 
delivery could not have been any 
better. 

In one scene, Julie is broke, down 
and out, but a potentially aspiring 
singer. She walks past a restaurant 
and is totally devastated as she 
watches a fat gentleman stuff a rich, 
creamy pastry into his mouth. Being 
that she hasn't eaten for several days, 
this was too much for her and she 
faints outside the window. 

The expertise of her acting ability 
makes this otherwise common scene 
very special and quite funny. 

Robert Preston's performance as 
Toddy, a gay singer, is hilariously out- 
rageous. There seemed to be no end 
to his ability to deliver choice one- 
liners that keep you in stiches through- 
out the movie. 

His portrayal as an "aging Queen” 
is fabulous. His energy and just plain 


old love of life exudes throughout this 
masterpiece. AsToddy, he makes you 
live, think, and feel the life he portrays. 
To sum it up, Robert Preston's perfor- 
mance is sensually delicious, mad- 
cap and zany. 

Leslie Ann Warren is terrific as a loud 
mouth, big eyed blonde bombshell 
with loads of "sexual talent." In one 
scene she does such an outstanding 
dance routine that it leaves you pray- 
ing for more. 

James Garner plays the most ser- 
ious character. This in itself is a major 
accomplishment due to the fact that 
almost every other character is any- 
thing but subdued. James Garner 
uses his old Maverick charm and per- 
suasion as he portrays a big-time club 
owner from Chicago and Leslie Ann 
Warren's boyfriend. James Garner is 
also Julie's nemesis. After all, he's a 
well-rounded, hot-blooded American 
male who can't believe that Victor is 
really Victor because he's in love with 
him and he's not gay. This creates 
havoc for Julie, who must remain 
undercover, so to speak 

Alex Karras should also be menti- 
oned for his fine performance as 
James' bodyguard. During the first 
phase of the film, his role is the typical 
bodyguard. As the film progresses, he 
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loosens up and . . . well, | won't spoil it 
for you if you haven't seen the movie 
yet. Again, another artist has done a 
great job. 

Blake Edwards wrote the screen- 
play, based on the 1934 German 
production of Viktor und Viktoria. He 
also directed this sweet little gem, 
and in his dual role has done super- 
bly. His simple and unique idea is a 
stroke of genius and has pleased 
audiences all over. Blake definitely 
has a hit on his hands, and so do his 
stars. 

As one final remark, | must say that | 
have never seen a woman look so 
phenomenal and so sexy in a tuxedo 
as did Julie Andrews. 

Asfar as acceptability is concerned, 
Victor-Victoria is the bridge to the 
mainstream | mentioned before. This 
film has been much more readily 
embraced by the public in general 
than any other film like it that has 
been recently made. The American 
public is finally getting over its gay 
versus straight hangups, at least some- 


what. The overwhelming appeal of 
this film and ones similar to it demon- 
strates a new public awareness that is 
quite significant in our everyday atti- 
tude. Thisis not to say that the country 
is turning pro-gay. | am simply point- 
ing out a trend that has magically 
returned to this country, and that is 
the freedom of choice, the freedom 
to let people live their lives according 
to their beliefs as long as it does no 
harm to others. This trend is giving 
back our individualism, without des- 
troying our nationalism. You don't 
have to be an exact copy of everyone 
else to be an American. That's the 
beauty of it all. That's the beauty of 
this well-conceived, -produced and 
-directed film, Victor-Victoria. 

| am looking forward to more films of 
this nature, films that express the uni- 
queness, the lows and the highs of our 
society, the more important joy of it 
all. 

On the applause meter, Exofics 
rates Victor-Victoria a standing ova- 


tion. by J. VINCENT PARRIS 
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often proved frustrating. "You find 
yourself to be a school," says Julos. 
"With somebody you see potential in, 
you'll spend a lot of time, a lot of 
money, until you have a nice product 
in a person. Then everybody wants 
that person. That's a dreadful thing 
after you've worked with somebody 
for two years and they're finally mak- 
ing you money, then all of a sudden 
they're gone." 

As you enter the club, you are 
seated at once. Your bar order is 
taken by a polite and efficient waiter 
who knows his job. You will discover 
that here, neither the drinks nor the 
language are watered down. Yet this 
is anything but a hard-drinking, cruis- 
ing bar. It is a family business, and for 
that reason, Julos can't afford to 
make mistakes. He doesn't. In seven- 
teen years, his club has never been 
busted or closed down. 

Although the club opened to a one 
hundred percent gay audience, word 
of mouth promotion, longevity and 
media attention have endowed it 
with respectability. 

"Before, we were just a nightclub 
trying to entertain whoever came in," 
says Julos. "Now our vision is looking 
more toward being legitimate enter- 
tainment. We no longer look at our- 
selves asa ‘drag show.’ Our attitude is, 
If you have an open mind and some 
blue language doesn't offend you, 
you can't come in here and not be 
entertained." 

For many years, the Queen Mary's 
audiences have been totally mixed, 
which is exactly what Julos has aimed 
for. As he putsit, "Heterosexual people 
have exposure to homosexual people 
and vice versa . .. we've been doing 
it for.years. Everybody in the world is 
afraid of it. | don't know why it works 
here, but it does." 

As you wait for your drink to arrive, a 
slide show of past performance 
moments lights up the big screen at 
the back of the stage. You find your- 
self in the midst of a classic comedy 
club audience: out-of-towners and 
solidly middle class dating couples, 
easy going, eager to laugh and to be 
dazzled — a dream audience. 

Then you meet Butch, your Emcee, 
afast-talking, abrasive and delicious- 
ly off-color performer who plays his 
drag for laughs. Alternately provoca- 
tive, irreverent and self-mocking, 
Butch has a racy comic patter that is 
best described by the famous Mae 
West line, "It's not what I say, it's the 
way | say it." There are few one-liners in 
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Butch's routine, but he knows how to 
play the room. After seven years of 
commanding this stage, he has the 
confidence, the timing and the titillat- 


. ing wit to conquer any audience, 


however straight ór bent. 

He started out in the business about 
thirty years ago, at a time when a 
man could get beat upfor putting on 
a dress, and frequently did. Many 
people will recall his performance in 
"The Rose." Bette Midler's visit to a 
drag club at which Butch is perform- 
ing is one of the more memorable 
scenes in the movie. Offstage, Butch is 
known to be a sweet, unassuming 
man, through whose lips a dirty word 
never passes. Onstage, he's as bawdy 


Emcee Butch — caught in a Gloria 
Swanshonish sneer. 


Bobbi as Liza, bringing the 
house down. 
as a Barbary Coast madam, to the 
audience's delight. Apart from being 
the club's premier comedienne, 
Butch, along with two other design 
wizards, is responsible for the magnifi- 
cent costumes which add so much 
Color, style, and fantasy to every show. 
This brilliant costuming, which is 
one of the Queen Mary's trademarks, 
is no where more evident than in the 
lavish production numbers which are 
fitted in between solo acts. The mixed 
chorus line, comprised of three boys 
and three “girls,” lip-sync, rather than 
sing the show tunes presented. Yet 


The Studio City club has been in continuous 
operation for seventeen years. 


Exuberant production numbers capture the 
excitement of the Broadway stage. 
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Many of the impersonators have more curves 
than a senic highway. 
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They ‘entrance their 
audience into’ ' 
believing in their 
womanhood . 


TT cx 
a 


> à- 
é; 
y IS 


H ۱ 
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the agility, energy, and grace of the 
dancers more than compensates for 
the artificiality inherent in the mime 
mode of performance. Whether clad 
as elegant socialites "Doing the Rivi- 
era," glitter-splashed cowboys and 
girls whomping their way through a 
"Best Little Whorehouse . . ." number, 
or gaudily colorful Puerto Ricans exu- 
berantly stomping to "America," the 
Queen Mary dancers succeed in re- 
producing the spontaneous excite- 
ment of a totally live stage show. 

On weeknights the show runs con- 
tinuously for four and a half hours. 
Several new numbers are introduced 
each month. This breakneck round of 
performances creates a constant 
challenge for the combined talents 
of the club's four choreographers, led 
by Guy Harris. One only has to witness 
the precision of one of these produc- 
tion numbers to realize why Bob Julos 
has lost more than one artist to the Las 
Vegas floor shows. 

After the first chorus number, it's 
time to settle down to the real meat 
and treat of this unique cabaret, the 
first chanteuse. Is it Liza Minelli, or 
someone so amazingly like her as to 
be indistinguishable from the real 
thing? Alone in the spotlight, belting 
out "New York, New York,” Bobbi 
hushes the audience with admiration 
and moves it with pathos. She makes 
it believe in her completely and with- 
out reservation. 

This is what the Queen Mary is all 
about, total suspension of disbelief. 
You can feel it in the audience re- 
sponse to pros like Bobbi, who copy 
the looks and gestures of universally 
recognized superstars down to the 
last detail. You can also feel it in the 
reaction to performers like Shalie. 

Undulating across the stage to the 
lush, tropical strains of "Poinciana," 
Shalie is the embodiment not of one 
celebrity in particular, (although she 
is, in this number, somewhat Dorothy 
Lamourish), but of the feminine mys- 
tique in general. In the subtly reveal- 
ing costume of a Polynesian dancing 
girl, her long hair cascading, her 
voluptuous hips swaying, her breast 
heaving with each beat of a pas- 
sionate heart, she seems to have 
stepped out of a Hollywood vision of 
an island paradise. Every fluid move- 
ment, every sultry glance, bespeaks 
of the essence of a highly romantic- 
ized feminity. She floats through the 
langorous movements of the swelling 
siren's song, a goddess of sensuality, 
seducing all who view her into her 


They are goddesses of sensuality, 
seducing all who view them. 


Ribald comedy helps disperse the 
sexual tension. 


own private fantasy. 

What Shalie represents is a hyper- 
bolic, even somewhat larger-than-life 
personification of womanhood, that 
for all its exaggeration, cannot fail to 
enrapture. Consummate impersona- 
tors like Shalie, or Julius, whose smoul- 
dering ebony charms always thril! the 
audience, appeal to the popular ima- 
gination, with all its cherished con- 
ceptions and misconceptions about 
what a woman should be. 

These performers do more than sim- 
ply strike a responsive chord, they 
entrance their audiences into believ- 
ing in their womanhood with every 
exquisite physical detail and every 
studied move. Having worked harder 
on perfecting their images than any 
Hollywood starlet, they have achieved 
an almost mythic state of femaleness 
whose integrity is unchallengeable. 


^ 


Yet even the most charming and 
exotic impersonators are not serious 
all the time. They know the value of 
breaking the sexual tension created 
by their performances by letting the 
audience in on the fun. Some may be 
so bold as to select a male out of the 
audience at random and coax him 
up onto the runway to dance with 
them. Most people are surprisingly 
cooperative about getting up on the 
stage and making spectacles of 
themselves. This sort of device is spon- 
taneous, and for that reason, always 
a crowd pleaser. 

Nor is this the only way the audi- 
ence gets to interact with the per- 
formers. Many of the sultry impersona- 
tors go out among the tables to flirt 
with (in a highly choreographed way) 
and good naturedly tease their most 
avid admirers, effortlessly garnering 
gratuities as they do so. The custom of 
tipping was introduced at the Queen 
Mary to encourage audience invol- 
vement in the shows. It works. There is 
nothing vulgar or salacious about the 
tipping scene. It is, infact, conducted 
with a great deal of courtesy and 
respect. The impersonators endeavor 
to charm, rather than provoke the 
audience into tipping them. Bills are 
plucked daintily from outstreched 
hands, a far cry from the frantic 
crotch-stuffing that has made many 
of the all-male exotic dance clubs 
notorious. 

The high level of excitement main- 
tained within the room is in part gen- 
erated by the constant fluctuation of 
mood from number to number. One 
moment you may be enthralled by a 
tour-de-force evocation of Donna Sum- 
mer, while the next you may be crip- 
pled with laughter by the plumpy 
winsome Darlene Dimples broadly lam- 
pooning Shirley Temple and Peggy 
Lee. The fast-pacing of the floor show, 
the deft mixture of comedy, fantasy 
and schmaltz, and the riotous bou- 
quet of costume and color all com- 
bine to create a completely pleasu- 
rable assault on the senses that is over 
all too soon. 

During the past seventeen years, 
The Queen Mary's reputation has 
grown to that of L.A.'sforemost femme 
club. It has also become something 
of a pillar of the community. Says 
Julos, "We always tried to support any 
charitable situation, as long as it 
wasn't going to hurt us. | feel this is all 
part of breaking down the barriers 
between gay clubs and heterosexual 


(continued on page 88) 
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PUSHBUTTON 
LOVE 


by Joseph Janssen 


ou know, he floors me every time, 

that damned neighbor of mine. | 
mean, here | am, just a plain old Joe, 
trying to make the decent living our 
country says is within easy reach. The 
wife and | do make out O.K., | guess, 
but we don't swim in caviar, if you 
know what | mean. 

Harry's a different story, though. | 
can't understand why, but if the wives 
got their stories straight, he and I 
make about the same pay, and live 
comfortably in comparable homes. 
Will someone please tell me why, 
then, does he always end up with 
more nice things than me? 

Here's what happened: 

| was out trimming the front hedge 
that sunny but cold Saturday morn- 
ing, using dull, rusty clippers that had 
definitely seen better days. He had 
already left at the crack of dawn, but 
returned later, expertly guiding his 
brand-spanking-new Firebird up the 
cobblestone driveway until it whis- 
pered to a halt right at the front 
steps — a perfect landing, as usual. 

| was casual about it. | worked my 
way around the hedge and up the 
side that separated our houses; of 
course moving too fast to do a good 
job, but fast enough to see the big 
box Harry was hefting out of the trunk. 

"Hiya Harry," | said in my usual way. 
"Whar's the good word these days?" 

He propped the end of the long 
cardboard box on the edge of his car 
and turned to face me, that sly grin 
spreading like wildfire across his face. 
"Got a VCR this morning." 

| tumbled the word around in my 
mouth for a few moments. "Vee-cee- 
are?" was all | could manage at the 
time. is 

"Sure, a video cassette recorder," 
he translated. "Can play prerecorded 
tapes, tape off the air, and all that 


jazz. Want to come on over and 
check it out?" 

He loved doing that, | knew. Bran- 
dishing his new toys. But he had me 
again, so | dropped the clippers and 
hopped the hedge to follow him 
inside his home. 

| nearly gagged when he told me 
that the thing had set him back more 
than a grand. He said it was worth it, 
though. He told me that he and the 
wife save a lot of money this way, sub- 
scribing to cable TV and the movie 
channels, staying: home to watch 
year-old movies instead of paying out 
so much for the privilege of seeing 
first-run flicks. 

It's true. The cost of entertainment 
these daysis sky-high. You want to go 
out and enjoy a simple movie? It costs 
$5 each for admission, not to mention 
parking and popcorn. And you say 
you want a bite to eat afterwards? 
You could easily blow a good $50 for 
a simple night out at the movies! 

His model had all the latest gad- 
gets: infrared remote control, freeze 
frame, fast forward, automatic pro- 
gramming with eight-hour capability, 
a search mode... the works. No 
wonder it cost so much! Yet even 
people on a budget could afford to 
get one, he told me, because the 
basic, bare-bones models were down 
to about $400 on sale. 

That did it. | rushed out after work 
the next week and bought one of my 
own. | opted for a $700 model (on 
credit), so | could have one-day pro- 
gramming and a wired remote con- 
trol with pause capacity. 

Alice, my wife, didn't like what I'd 
done very much. | don't think she 
bought the monéy-saving part of the 
story. She said | was too easily influ- 
enced by our neighbors, but then | 
always figured that you might as well 


live as well as you can. You can't take 
it with you, they say. 

We spent the next few months 
enjoying our new VCR. We found that 
we could watch good shows dt our 
leisure, taping the good old late- 
night movies so we could watch them 
later without losing sleep. Later we 
began taping movies off the cable TV 
movie channel, then began renting 
movies from the video store. Then I 
found out that the real pleasure of the 
video world is owning my own tapes, 
to keep or trade off at will. 

Harry and | also joined a tape 
exchange club, and it was then that | 
learned about the adult-only, X-rated 
video tape craze. | was ripe for it; after 
months of bland offerings, | was more 
than ready for something a little spic- 
ier to watch. 

Most folks | know — including the 
wife and | — would never be caught 
dead walking into a porno movie 
house. At the same time, though, we 
enjoy a blue movie occasionally. Why 
should we miss out on all the fun? 

If you buy your tapes, you may find 
that you'll pay a princely sum for the 
finer adult movies. It's well worth it, in 
my opinion. | happen to enjoy an 
occasional X-rater, and it's a good 
way to watch them: seeing my own 
tapesin the privacy of my own home. 

Exotics Magazine is graciously allow- 
ing me to write a regular column in 
each issue, reviewing some of the 
classics you'll find in the adult video 
tape movie world. Most are not new; I 
just find them to be great flicks that 
you should not miss, should you delve 
into this particular facet of the exotic 
entertainment world. At a later date | 
will begin reviewing the newest films, 
though, so stay tuned. 

You'll find my column on page 99 of 
this issue. Enjoy! = 
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EIS 
THE FIRST SENSUALITY 
SHOP FOR WOMEN 


BY DINA BACHELOR 


he walks into HEROTICA, located at 8722 Santa Monica Boulevard in Los 

Angeles, dubious at first of what she may find. The atmosphere is soft and 
safe, designed by a woman for a woman, and is not at all like those other 
places she had heard about. The walls are lined with sensual lingerie, 
tastefully chosen from the better lines. Here and there are display racks of 
oils, creams, vibrators, and books; nothing hardcore, nothing threatening. 
Within minutes she is comfortable, freely asking a friendly clerk questions 
about the products. She leaves with her purchases after pausing a moment 
to say, "I'm really glad you're here . . . it's about time.” 

This scenario happens time and time again, and the comments come 
from men and women alike. Bonnie Easley, owner of HEROTICA, and |, Dina 
Bachelor (her partner), are quick to point out that the shop is emphatically 
not a sex shop. It's a “sensuality shop for women,” the first of its kind in Los 
Angeles. It was designed with a theme and decor that encourages women 
toexplore their sensuality in a safe and fun environment, and, according to 
the women, it's long overdue. 

The concept for the unique shop began with a conversation Bonnie had 
with two male friends, who inquired as to whether women used sexual aids 
and, if so, where they bought them. Talk produced the facts that, normally, 
women's male friends or husbands usually were sent out to make any such 
purchases, which often left the woman with few options and little choice 
and knowledge about what was available in the way of sexual aids. When 
women gained the courage to enter those male-oriented domains, they 
usually were greeted with little help and an almost discouraging attitude 
about their mere presence, not to mention a male staff and ownership 
which made it next to impossibe to ask questions. 

The mail order business seemed to be the safest outlet for female buyers, 
provided they could get their hands on catalogs without the risk of request- 
ing them directly from the companies themselves. With the onset of the 
"home party" concept, a whole new marketplace for sexual aids suddenly 
became available to women. Party plans flourished, and representatives 
began earning anywhere from $400 to $600 a week presenting their wares 
to women in far-reaching communities as well as in cities. Much like the 
Tupperware" concept of merchandising/marketing, this new concept saw 
its biggest growth on the east coast in 1981. 

Our market surveys reflect that distributors have tripled their gross profits 
through party plans, at the very minimum. With the attitude that most 
women have of not wanting to be caught dead in a sex shop, this seemed 
the most natural avenue for presenting products in a safe environment. It 
also made women conscious of the fact that there was an alternate place . 
forshopping that was aware and in-tune with women's needs. The response 
to the shop has been good. This marketing concept has now become one 
of the fastest growing in the west. Party plans are definitely here to stay. 

We are exploring many different ways of reaching women. Thanks to the 
women's movement, more and more women are coming to the under- 
standing that they have every right to a more aware and satisfying sex life. 
For years, women have been programmed to believe that their part in a 
sexual experience was to make sure their partners were satisfied, with little or 
no concern or attention given to themselves. | hear these kinds of state- 


SEXY NIGHTS, SCENTED PERFUME, 
COUPLED WITH CHILLED WINE, 


3 


UNLOCKING THE DOO 
WOMEN'S SEXUALITY, WHILE 
ALLOWING THEM TO EXPLORE 

THEIR SENSUALITY. 


ments all the time in consciousness- 
raising sessions for women. As a long- 
time activists and feminists, Bonnie 
andlhave seen the changes women 
are going through, and have seen 
the feelings and the new awareness 
that helps women to understand that 
they must care for their own needs first 
in order to be able to care for anyone 
else's needs. 

It's exciting to see an older couple 
come into the store to share the expe- 
rience of shopping for sensual items. 
There is a closeness between them 
that makes a loud statement about 


mutual caring and concern. One of 
our local marriage and family coun- 
selors brought in her whole group of 
mature women clients one evening 
just to play. They were amazed upon 
seeing the new products, and spent a 
lot of time selecting items that made 
them feel attractive and good about 
themselves. It was wonderful! 


O staff includes both heterosex- 
ual and lesbian women, so no matter 
what the sexual preference of our 
customers may be, there is always 
someone who understands where the 


customer is coming from, and can 
help. 

The very day | wrote this article for 
EXOTICS, a young woman carne into 
the store with her therapist in tow. We 
all spent half an hour selecting the 
right item with which she could begin 
exploring her sexuality. She had pre- 
viously never given herself the oppor- 
tunity to reach öut for new informa- 
tion because the limited options 
made her feel uncomfortable. 

Bonnie said that it’s very satisfying 
to be working in a business that you 
enjoy, and to be able to have a sense 


of helping other women find them- 
selves as well. 

The merchanidising side of our shop 
is handled mainly by Bonnie, who 
buys our items from major designers 
with incredible accuracy as to what 
the customer wants. The new trends 
this season are cotton designs that 
emulate a "prarie look." A little white 
lace peeking out of the front of the 
blouse and again at the hemline, 
perhaps, is the "in" look, according to 
Bonnie. 

Our deductions of what women 
want is a look of softness and a sug- 
gestion of sensuality; the "all-nude" 
look items we've brought into the 
store are always the last to move out 
the door. This "centering" of women 
has given them permission to return to 
aflattering design and fabric that is a 
preview of what is to come, rather 
than a blatant statement. Pastels and 
lace, designed in a fashion that flows 
and moves naturally with the body, 
are the most popular. 

"Our customers are sophisticated 
and aware of the new trends," Bonnie 
says, "and we listen closely to what 
they have to say. They come from all 
economic levels and backgrounds, 
and are not the sort that will be 
duped into buying an $80 pair of bik- 
inis just because it has a label." 

She further states that customers 
are looking for quality in design, fabric 
and in construction. HEROTICA tries to 
give just that to the customers at 
reasonable prices. 

| buy the kinds of things that | like to 
wear and would buy, and sofar we've 
been right on target. It's great fun. 

The gadgetry is harder to peg, says 
Bonnie. She and | went to several dis- 
tributors to see what was available, 
and it took us three days to get over 
the shock of seeing so much, before 
we could sit down and start ordering. 
There is a little of everything out there 
that the imagination can conjure up, 
se when we finally began ordering we 
decided to set some pretty heavy 
guidelines. We decided to have only 
the products that were proven safe 
and dependable, and were non-porn- 
ographic, in keeping with the theme 
of HEROTICA. We felt that there was 
enough of the other stuff around, so 
we didn't need to stock it and we 
didn't really want the customer who 
was in the market for S&M, bondage, 
or potentially harmful items. i 

You can see that we were really 
committed to making HEROTICA a 
safe place for our customers. It they 
come in desiring something we don't 


carry, we will recommend the places 
to find it, yet neither of us were into 
having or running a porn shop in any 
sense of the word. 

When | first met Bonnie Easley, | was 
working as a freelance designer. It 
was an incredible experience, that 
first meeting. There was an instant 
instinctive trust and communication 
that was both mutual and exciting. 
We both seemed to sense the direc- 
tion we were headed, and seldom 
had to go back and rework anything. 

| didn't tell Bonnie that she is a fem- 
inist, because she sees in that word a 
mass of demonstrations and politics. 
Yet she is one in every sense, and is 
very committed to women being 
whole and O.K. with themselves. Our 
lifestyles are different, but we had 
some kind of insight and connection 
where the shop was concerned. 

When Bonnie asked me to join her 
as a partner, there was absolutely no 
doubt that | would. | knew from the 
start that we’d be working together 
on some level. 

Designing the logo and image cam- 
paign for the shop was really a chal- 
lenge. Like everything the shop stood 
for, it had to be safe, upbuilding and 
non-threatening. | began to think of 
what a natural thing sex was, and 
how it should be natural so that we 
can enjoy it. Thus was born the Herotic 
Bird, which said the things we wanted 
tosay about the shop. Our "bird" gets 
away with so much; she can say 
things in the newspaper and promo- 
tional pieces that we could never say. 

We've been told that we keep the 
L.A. Weekly (a Los Angeles free paper) 
ad staft in stiches with lines from the 
bird that say things like: "Jingle your 
Bells at Herotica,” and "Happy Hollo- 
weene," along with "Tune your little 
G-String at Herotica,” and "Put Spring 


back into your sensuality at Herotica.”” 


Recently we put on a "satisfied 
woman" sale, giving every woman 
who came in response to the ad a 
free vibrator. It was great fun, and the 
public loved it. It seems that they like 
the idea of making sex fun and O.K., 


and we're helping to do just that. 

| try to come up with dual purpose 
lines that relate well to both the relate 
well to the heterosexual and lesbian 
community, like "What would your 
lover say... Hurray." That ad was 
responded to by both communities, 
and to this very day people still come 
in and tell us that they saw and loved 
the bird in the ad, and just had to 
come into the shop to see what it was 
all about. 

Our bird is everywhere, and we 
hope at some point to have her on 
television as well. One of the medias 
we're checking into is video. We feel it 
would be great for our customers to 
be able to shop at home by viewing a 
tape, then picking up the phone to 
order. We are also checking into the 
possibility of direct mail merchandis- 
ing, and to ensure prompt delivery we 
may begin designing and manufac- 
turing our own line of lingerie. 

We find this a growth-oriented, 
exciting industry with all kinds of pos- 
siblities. We were delighted when the 
State of California asked us to be a 
part of its "Human Sexuality Confer- 
ence" on the Queen Mary ship in 
Long Beach. It gave usthe chance to 
reach therapists and doctors who 
were not only willing to learn, but anx- 
ious to bring information on new pro- 
ducts and books back to their clients 
as well. Those professionals along with 
others from local counseling groups 
are now referring their patients to 
us — an added bonus of mutual 
exchange. 

The whole concept of a woman's 
sensuality shop is definitely catching 
on. HEROTICA owners have assisted 
several other store owners who have 
plans to open shops in Hawaii, Mary- 
land, Nevada, and in mid-western 
states. We really don't mind sharing 
our knowledge, as long as we get the 
sense that the interested parties are 
intent on operating their stores in a 
way that is beneficial to women, and 
is not exploitative. 

We feel that there is room enough 
for all of us, and anything that helps 
women feel better about themselves 
is important and worth promoting. 

In closing, the future does look 
bright for HEROTICA, and perhaps 
that is a statement in itself about the 
growing awareness of women and 
their desire to be whole persons in 
every aspect. As Bonnie and | agree, 
this is just one facet of being a 
woman, and we're glad to be in- 
volved in a positive way with that 
energy. = 
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EXOTICS' ENTERTAINER OF THE YEAR 


QUEEN ¿RINGS 


ontinued from page 21) 


be taught — within days — how to 
wrestle safely, without injury. | have 
taught scores of girls how to wrestle. 

Mud and oil wrestling are two of the 
safest sports there are for aggressive 
women. The popularity of mud and oil 
wrestling and foxy boxing is a sign of 
the times, demonstrating that the 
people want to see women express 
their physical aggressiveness and 
competitiveness. Women are becom- 
ing the gladiators in the arena that 
people want to see. You've never 
seen more beautiful, strong, shapely 
women — even in the golden years 
of pro wrestling — than you can see 
right now in many nightclubs all 
across the U.S. l've wrestled in Chi 
cago with the Chicago Knockers, in 
New York City at the Club Magique 
and in Rochester, N.Y. with Ken Kaiser, 
an American League umpire 

The first time | entered the Mud 
Wrestling stage, | totally blanked out 
my regular personality. My body 
moved independently of my mind. A 
force was surging in me that com- 
pelled me to grab every man in sight 
and mangle them! A ferocious appe 
tite to accost and squeeze every 
ounce of their flesh blinded my 
senses. 

At first | was afraid of legalities, so I 
just force-shoved each man's face 
into my cleavage. | call it the Kong 
Chest Lock. Then ۱ found that the dif- 
ferent managements and audiences 
wanted more, and so did I! | started 
lifting the men up in the air to give 
them a taste of my strength, and also 
to give them something that few men 
have experienced: a feeling of hel- 
plessness at the hands of a woman 

I quickly discovered that was so tall 
that wnen! walked up to seated men, 
my thighs were exactly at head level 
It was due to this discovery that my 
alter name "Thunder Thighs" was 
born, because | often lock my victims’ 
heads between my thighs in an age- 
old wrestling hold called the "head 
scissors." 

Many a man has gone home still 
dizzy from Kong's suffocating thigh 
squeeze, but they always come back 
for more. That, or else they bring along 
an unsuspecting friend to the next 
match just to watch their shock. 

When! walk up to a strange man in 
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Kong demonstrates her famous techniques for crowd control. She handles hecklers in very spec 
ways: her lethal thighs and chest locks capture their attention totally. 


the audience, | turn into a creature 
from the deepest, darkest parts of 
Africa. | beat my chest and stomp 
and chomp. Often! wake up the next 
morning and think “Whew! It’s a 
wonder that I didn't kill someone or 
myself!” My adrenalin overflows, re- 
leasing the beast in me! 

The night | met Doug France at 
McConahay's in Costa Mesa was the 
most incredible experience I've had 
yet. When they told me that the L.A. 
Rams were in the audience, | laughed 
in disbelief. Sure enough, when ! 
came out, there they were, and there 
he was: The Chocolate Hulk, all 6'5”, 
290 pounds of him! I was wobbly- 
kneed this time; | pictured myself des- 
troyed, laid flat out on my back, with 
every bone in my body broken! There 
were 600 screaming people in the 
audience, producing the most 
heated roar l've ever heard. It could 
have been a riot! 

Doug won the bid to wrestle me, 
with $300 put up by friends and fellow 
Rams. Down we went, entering the 
mud. We went to our muddy corners, 
and the referee blew his whistle. As we 
sloshed out from our cold corners, | 


leapt for Doug's head. He caught me 
with both arms and threw me face- 
down right into the sludge. 

So much for the saying, "Mud is the 
great equalizer!" 

| felt like a toothpick next to this guy, 
able to snap at any moment. It wasn‘t 
long before | found out that | had a 
cuddly grizzly bear on my hands, one 
who really knew his athletic business! 
We had one of the finest matches 
that | can ever remember. We rolled 
and slid in and out of every imagina- 
ble position that wrestling has ever 
seen. We even invented some new 
holds! 

The two giants rocked the night- 
club in gales of laughter and excite- 
ment. Everyone was chanting, “Sit on 
his face, sit on his face!” | tried to pin 
that hunk of a man down with all my 
might, but to no avail until he slipped. 
Iwas right there on top of him, slipping 
him a healthy dose of my “Thunder 
Thighs.” 

He didn't stay down for long, but it 
slayed the audience and tickled me 
pink. The audience chose me as the 
winner, but Doug and | know that 
we're both champions. 


I'll be writing a regular column for 
every issue of EXOTICS to keep you 
informed, so keep your eyes open 
and buy the next issue if you want to 
keep up with female contact sports. 
The calendar at the end of this col- 
umn is the latest updated list of clubs 
featuring female wrestling and foxy 
boxing. If your club isn't listed on my 
calendar, write me and I'll put it on 
the next one. 

| have over 3,000 pictures of all my 
matches, and of the other girls wres- 
tling and foxy boxing, and | have 
hours of video tape of the matches, 
all for sale to those who want to see 
what they've been missing or want to 
remember what they've seen. Write to 
QUEEN KONG, P.O. Box 504, Harbor 
City, CA 90710, with a self-addressed, 
stamped envelope, and I'll send you 
my price list for them. 2 

I'll tell you a lot more in the next 
issue, so stay tuned. 


P.S. I'm willing to wrestle anyone, 
anywhere, anytime; pro, mud, oil, you 
name it! If you want to add some class 
to your match, contact KONG! E 


EXOTICS CALENDAR OF FEMALE WRESTLING & BOXING 


he following is the latest list of clubs in Southern California which offer exotic entertainment. If you happen to know of 
any clubs offering such entertainment on a regularly scheduled basis, which are not already listed in this calendar, 
please write us so that we may include them in the next calendar. Be sure to tell where it is, when your events take place 
(day of the week and time), and what kind of entertainment the club offers. We want to list every nightclub, bar or disco in 
America, Canada and abroad in future issues. 
CLUB NAME ADDRESS & PHONE 


MUD WRESTLING (Gary Henarickson/Queen Kong's group) 


Tropicana mann 1250 N. Western Ave., Hollywood, CA (213) 464-1653 ................. Thursdays at 9 p.m. 
McConahay's ........ 725 Baker Sk Costa:Mesa, CA: (714),540-5061 vemos pce ernie cee we n Tuesdays at 10 p.m. 
Franelneis c co. 939. N. Hill Oceanside, CA C714) 722-7428. cc یموق سخ یی‎ rtm menn Mondays at 9 p.m. 
All The Way Inn ....... 4240 W. Point Loma Blvd., San Diego, CA (714) 224-8282 ....... PSOE Sundays at 9:30 p.m. 
In Spot East .......... 8290 Broadway, Lemon Grove, CA (714) 460-4750 .................. Thursdays at 10 p.m. 


MUD WRESTLING (California Angel/Rene's group) 


Oscars 2 .... کر‎ 2916 W. Lincoln, Anaheim, CA (714) 828-2582 ............ ee ee eee eee Tuesdays at 9 p.m. 
Flannigan's .......... 4350 Lincoln Blvd., Marina del Rey, CA (213) 821-8548 ............... Mondays at 10 p.m. 
Filthy McNasty's ...... 11702 Victory Blvd., North Hollywood, CA (213) 769-2220 .......... Wednesdays at 10 p.m. 
Rustler's Inn .......... 11080 Magnolia Ave., Riverside, CA (714) 688-3700 .................. Thursdays at 10 p.m. 


OIL WRESTLING (Gary Henarickson/Queen Kong's group) 


Francine's ............ 939:N: Hill;Oeeanside, CA (714) 7227123 cuicos coca کی مر‎ Mondays at 9 p.m. 
Club Royale ......... 4309 Ohio St., San Diego, CA (714) 284-7435 ...........oooomo.... Wednesdays at 10 p.m. 
Smoky Stover's ....... 7000 Garden Grove Blvd., Westminster, CA (714) 897-8710 ......... Sundays at 10:30 p.m. 
Tropicana ........... 1250 N. Western Ave., Hollywood, CA (213) 464-1653 .............. Wednesdays at 9 p.m. 


WHIP CREAM WRESTLING (Gary Hendrickson/Queen Kong's group) 

Club Royale ......... 4309 Ohio St.,'San;.Diego; GA (714); 284-7435 sea اص یئاپ‎ en nn Saturdays at 10 p.m. 
FOXY BOXING (Gary Henarickson/Queen Kong's group) 

Tropicana 1250 N. Western Avenue, Hollywood, CA /(213) 464-1653 ........... 
FEMALE BOXING (California Angel/Rene's group) 


Oscar's 1 1160 N. Kramer, Anaheim, CA (714) 630-0121 ........... sees eee 
J.R.'s Place 5050 Cornell Road, Agoura, CA (213) 991-5790 


Wednesdays at 9 p.m. 


Thursdays at 9 p.m. 
V quce ni eie Rede Tuesdays at 9 p.m. 
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When you visit Italy you expect to hear 
Italian, the sweet, alluring romantic 
language of Italy's population. However, 
when a native of Genoa, Italy, visited the 
controversial shores of the United States, 
she never expected her rags-to-riches story 
to develop exclusively from her breasts. 


by Omega Sinclair. 


obin Pierra is a fun loving Sagittarius who graced 

the shores of the U.S. about nine years ago. Her 
primary purpose was to get a secretarial job so she 
could earn enough money for her breast operation. 
Ever since she was old enough to have breasts, Robin 
had experienced insulting remarks from non-sensitive, 
immature people. "| couldn't believe some of the peo- 
ple and what they were saying. | couldn't help it if my 
breasts were overly large. After a while, | thought | was 
cursed. There were many nights when | lay in my bed 
and wished | were dead." 

Shortly after her arrival in the U.S., Robin was disco- 
vered by a talent agent who worked with strippers in 
New York. With Robin not being able to find a job right 
away, her money supply had begun to decrease 
rapidly. 

One afternoon, while feeding her growling stomach: 
pains at a small sidewalk cafe, Robin came face-to- 
face with this gentleman, who later talked her into 
signing with him. 

Her first impression had been one of skepticism. After 
seeing his lavish Park Avenue suite, she quickly 
changed her mind. Suddenly Robin had gone from 
down-in-the-dumps to a person that was full of zest 
and vigor. Three months later she was stripping and 
loving it. Her first performance brought her a salary of 
$40 and $110 in tips. Several months later, she had a 
daily salary of $75 and $150 in tips. As her agent put it, 
"Robin had become bigger than life almost overnight 
in a strippers haven. Her warm personality and 
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WHERE IS ROBIN? 


(continued from page 72) 
sensual dance numbers made her performances 
not only stimulating. but highly artistic as well." 

Robin's erotic strip act brought in people from all 
over the world, and not all were customers. An 
independent film producer also saw the value of 
Robin's breasts and signed her to star in several 
films. Neediess fo say, Robin never made it to the 
bump and grind of the nine-to-five headache. 

After her photo shoot for Big Bust Vixen, Volume 
One, Number Three (a Parliament News publica- 
tion), Robin disappeared from the industry. Some 
say that she was ashamed of her work, while others 
speculate that her folks had received press clip- 
pings on her rave reviews. Her agent felt that a letter 
she had received two weeks before her mysterious 
disappearance had been one demanding her 
retum to Genoa. 

It is a very well known fact that Robin was in the 
U.S. for more than nine years, during which time she 
had become a big breast superstar in great 
demand. 

To this day it is not known for sure if Robin had her 
breast operation. When we inquired last, no one in 
Italy had ever heard of Robin Pierra, not even her so- 
called former neighbors. What we've offered in 
these few pages has been a trip back down 
Memory Lane. Our intent was to shed a little light 
upon fhe subject, and to give you — the reader, 
and perhaps the fan too — one last look at the 


sweet little Miss from Genoa, who captured the eyes 
and hearts of numerous breast-loving American 
males. 
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RETROSPECT 


POLY ۹۹05 
BLONDE 
SLPERSTARS 


continued from page 23) 


known for years following her death, 
until a totally revealing biography 
was published. This account freely 
told of her personal and emotional 
anguish at the very time when, to all 
outward appearances, she was a 
goddess of glamour with nary a prob- 
lem in the world. 

Two film versions of her life were 
released, almost simultaneously, a 
dubious honor which had never be- 
fore and has never since been bes- 
towed on any other movie star. Melo- 
dramatic as these films were, they still 
could have not approached the in- 
tense drama of Jean’s real life, which 
she kept secret behind her devil-may- 
care appearance. 

Even though it has been almost fifty 
years since her untimely death, Jean 
Harlow has remained a vibrant and 
provocative memory in the minds of 
many — ashining haired highlight in 
the history of Hollywood. 


CAROLE LOMBARD 

In 1942, when the United States was 
struggling through the early, heart- 
rending days of a devastating world 
war, a horrible plane accident took 
the life of yet another great, blonde, 
star. 

In spite of her delicate beauty, 
Carole was a hoyden, a tomboy. She 
had a wonderful, way-out sense of 
humor, balanced well with a charm- 
ing personality. She was well-liked by 
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everyone, including her colleagues, 
and loved and adored by many. She 
had begun her career by struggling 
though bit parts and small roles, and 
then finally made't to the top as one 
of the highest paid actresses of her 
time. Happily married to Clark Gable 
— theKing — she wasafittingly regal 
mate for him. Their marriage was one 
of the happiest in Hollywood, a town 
well-known for the rocky unions of the 
stars. 

Then, one dark night in January, 
1942, Carole boarded a plane in 
Indianapolis to head for home. She 
had been helping in the war effort by 
selling over two million dollars worth of 
war bonds. 


Her mother, Elizabeth Peters, and 
Carole's press agent, Otto Winkler, 
were with her at the time. Mrs. Peters, 
who was a firm believer in numerol- 
ogy, checked the number of the 
plane, the pilot's name, and other 
data. Then, with some rapid calcula- 
tions, she proclaimed, "Carole, we 
must not take that piane!" However, 
Carole overruled her mother and the 
return trip to Hollywood began its ill- 
fated journey. 

The plane crashed into a snow- 
covered Nevada mountain, near Las 
Vegas. The crash, combined with a 
fiery explosion, demolished the plane 
totally and set fire to a nearby pine 
forest, and melted a wide swath in the 
snow. The bodies were all burned 
beyond recognition. 

The world's most important news- 
paper of that time, the New York 
Times, published an editorial tribute 
to her, saying "Like the Army pilots 
who fell from the burning plane with 
her, she too died in the service of her 
country.” 


CAROLE LANDIS 

Tragedy snuffed out the life of yet 
another one of Hollywood's golden 
girls. One day in July, 1948, at a man- 
sion in Pacific Palisades, a beautiful 
blonde*woman, not yet 30, wrote a 
note. It said, ‘Dearest Mommy, Good- 
bye, my Angel. Pray for me...” She 
signed it "Your Baby." Then she took 
some sleeping pills, sank to the bath- 
room floor, and died. 

Her name was Frances Ridste, but 
millions of admiring fans knew her as 
Carole Landis, superstar. 

Carole always had a hunger for 
happiness, a word that is vague in its 
definition to many. To her, though, it 
meant being rich and famous, hav- 
ing a big car and luxurious clothing. It 
meant having a shapely body and 
being proud of it. lt meant being 
madly in love with a dashing, hand- 
some man. Happiness meant undy- 
ing applause, and devoted admira- 
tion. 

Carole came from a poor family, a 
fact which, surprisingly, she never hid 


nor denied. Always bluntly honest, 
sometimes even to her own disad- 
vantage, Carole grew up in San Ber- 
nardino. She skipped classes, flirted 
with the boys, and didn't worry about 
her grades. She entered a beauty 
contest when she was a mere 12 
years old, and won fourth prize and a 
pair of stockings. At fifteen she mar- 
ried, but it only lasted three weeks. 

She took a bus to San Francisco, 
renamed herself and got a job asa 
hula dancer in a grubby nightclub. 
She sang with dance bands. When 
she had saved a hundred dollars, she 
set out to tackle Hollywood by the 
horns. 

Even with her voluptuous figure and 


captivating beauty, Carole found 
Hollywood difficult to tackle and win 
over. She danced in the chorus line of 
a Warner Brothers musical, and also 
played small parts with John Wayne 
and other cowboy stars at the old 
Republic Studio. She posed for count- 
less "cheesecake" photos which read- 
ily displayed her shapely legs and 
exciting figure. 

She enjoyed life like few have ever 
done, and if she ever thought about 
"paying the piper" she probably 
would have said, just like Scarlett 
O'Hara did: “I'll think about that 
tomorrow." 

Finally she was cast as a scantily- 
clad cave woman in Cecil B. De 
Mille's One Million, B.C. That part 
started her off on herroad to stardom, 
toward the acquisition of everything 
she had ever wanted (the signs of her 
happiness). The movie, incidentally, 
also helped Victor Mature off to his 
own illustrious movie career. 

That was the beginning for her. A 
press agent nicknamed her "The Ping 
Girl — She makes you Purr." Walter 
Winchell called her". . . All Girl all the 
time." During the war, she spent 
months entertaining servicemen in 
dangerous outposts. 

She fell in and out of love, as her 
heart dictated. She married a young 
man named Willis Hunt, Jr., but left 
him after two short months. In war-torn 
London, she fell in love with a young 
American aviator, Captain Thomas 
Wallace. They married in a church 
wedding, after which Carole rushed 
off to Africa. The next time she saw her 
handsome man, the next summer in 
New York, she found that she hardly 
knew him at all. She obtained a Las 
Vegas divorce. Then she married once 
more, to a theatrical producer named 
Horace Schmidlapp, yet that one too 
ended in a divorce. 

It was then that her career began 
to falter. She still acted, but only in 
B-grade movies. Her health and her 
pride suffered, and there were con- 
stant rumors that she was broke. 

Then suddenly she fell recklessly in 
love again, this time with actor Rex 
Harrison, whom Hollywood had nick- 
named "Sexy Rexy." She seemed to 
ignite with a passion for life once 
again. What did her faltering career 
matter, now that she was in love, 
happy once more? Was she, though, 
happy? It was after a dinner with Mr. 
Harrison that she penned a farewell 
note and died. 

When she was in her heyday, under 


contract to the Twentieth Century Fox 
studios, the publicity department had 
thisto say about her: "There is only one 
cloud that hovers on the horizon. 
She's afraid of romance, fearful that 
she may fall in love and Cupid may 
play a trick on her." 

Perhaps she was right to have been 
fearful of love. 


MARILYN MONROE 

Of course, we've saved the best- 
known blonde beauty for the last, 
whose story is equally, if not more, 
tragic than the others. 

An unwanted, unhappy child, Mari- 
lyn was shifted about from home to 
home, abused, neglected. Neverthe- 
less, she possessed an inner strength 
that, combined with her innate bea- 
uty, grew more possessing as she 
aged, helping her to survive those 
hard formative years. 

Her unhappy story is almost a com- 
posite of those who have gone before 
her. She too sought escape from her 
personal pain in an early marriage, 
and hers too failed. Commericial 
modelling led her to bit parts in the 
movies, where her breathless blonde 
beauty proved more magnetic, mag- 
nified by the giant silver screen, than 
in person. 

Yet somehow her problems, unhap- 
piness, and even tragedy seemed to 
hound her relentlessly. A nude cal- 
endar photo, which she had posed 
for simply to earn enough money to 
keep from starving, threatened to ruin 
her budding career right at the start 
Her utter honesty and great sense of 
humor helped her to overcome that 
hurdle in her career. 

It is generally acknowledged that 
Marilyn Monroe was the world's most 
famous woman of her time, and still is 
in some quarters to this day. Her face 
is instantly recognizable around the 
globe. But personal happiness con- 
tinued to elude her. 

She married a famous sports idol, 
then afamousintellectual playwright, 
but both unions ended in divorce. Her 
studio-related relationships were fre- 
quently marred by lawsuits and bick- 
ering, and tension. People befriended 
her under false pretenses, using her to 
their own advantages. And she was 
unable to have the child she seemed 
to want so desperately, to give her life 
new meaning. 

Sincere in her desire to improve her- 
self intellectually as well as in her 
career, Marilyn sought to do so, only 
toberidiculed, and sometimes laugh- 


AR 
ed at, by her peers and fans alike. 
Unsuccessful marriages, unhappy 
love affairs, and then ridicule com- 
bined in a devastating combination. 
She perhaps gave too much of herself 
to others, and perhaps she did not 
leave enough of herself to herself, to 
call her very own. 


Marilyn Monroe — the lady that 
many women envied and the woman 
that countless men desired — what 
was it that she was seeking in her life? 
A little chunk of happiness to call her 
very own? An illustrious career, gar- 
nered with the signs of success? 


tainly Marilyn wasn't having much fun 
on that lonely Saturday night, alone 
in her small house, her blonde hair 
unkempt, her beauty dulled for the 
moment, craving relief from the torrid 
life that had become too much to 
cope with. Whether she sought only 
temporary relief or a more permanent 
release from her problems, the world 
will never know. 

But then, that is typical. There are 
plenty of things that the public may 
never know about the famous Marilyn 
Monroe, undoubtedly the most tragic 
of all the tragic blondes of fame 


Hollywood. E 


EXOTICS REVIEWS: 


n today's world of economical pres- 

sures and constant changes, we 
find individuals doing whatever it 
takes in.order to survive. Some have 
very prominent jobs, while others seek 
out means that may fall very short of 
being legit. No matter what course of 
action these people may take, one 
thing remains for sure and that being 
they're only doing it for that precious 
dollar, so that tomorrow may be a lit- 
tle brighter. Unfortunately a lot of 
these dream world seekers are wo- 
men who float from place to place, 
looking for that golden rainbow or 
perhaps their version of prince charm- 
ing all decked out in Cartier, Pierre 
Cardin's, Dobbs and of course, glid- 
ing in a Rolls Royce or a silver 450sl. 

Their illusions become shattered al- 
most overnight as they drift from pillar 
to post trying to hook on to that one 
job that will take them to the very top. 
Countless hours are spent by these 
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he world of 
PAPER DOLL 


by PRESTON JONES 


The game is the adult magazine world, and the pretty faces that 
adorn the covers are paper dolls looking for the hall of fame, or 
maybe that one in a million shot of being discovered by some 
big time agent. What some find is the glitter and glamour that 
they've searched for. However, the stage lights are more like 
studio lights, and there are no sold-out performances at 
Carnegie Hall or at some popular picture show theater like the 
famed Mann's Chinese. Their world features tears, porn, sexual 
dreams and a chance at being a sexual superstar by becoming 


a sensual paper doll. 


women at hairdressing salons. Some 
of the new thrill seekers flock to their 
dressing rooms where hours of prepa- 
ration go into their cosmetic rituals 
which most of the time ends up like a 


halloween disaster job. When all else 
has failed, they might take their last 
cent and venture out into one of the 
top fashion stores where they'll pur- 
chase a high priced ouffit, thinking 
that will do the trick for them. 

Most of the unlucky ones take last 
minute glances at their once hectic 
schedules which may have lasted up 
toone week depending on how pop- 
ularthey are with some particular skin 
agency that books these girls. Her 
photo is placed in a book and from 
there, she is seen by photographers 
from all over the world. If she's pretty, 
you'll eventually see her face in New 
York, Detroit, Chicago and even Los 
Angeles. The more sex appeal she 
has, the more she'll work. If the girl is 
really hot, an agency will usually keep 
her booked. Some of these paper 
dolls, never make it past the first Pola- 
roid session. They unrobe and let the 
agent take their picture and then 


KINGSIZE 


The subject should be 
obvious. Big breasts 
are beautiful and this 
magazine enhances 
and admires one very 
special aspect ofa 
woman that's proud 
of her bountiful dis- 
play. Before you is the 
vivacious Candice 
whose breasts has 
been said to be 
national treasures by 
true breast admirers. 
You may see more of 
this gracious lady by 
picking up a copy of 
"Kingsize" volume 13 
number 13. 


EXOTIC 


EXONICS/B3 


"Tease" magazine wraps beautiful 
young ladies and your imagination in 
the finest lingerie and designer's cloth 
to slowly whet your appetite. Soft, sexy, 
silky and smooth, these Pajama Kittens 
flaunt their finery and coquettishly 
bare luscious legs, among other inti- 


DLACK 
GIRL 
REVIEW 


This magazine 


pleases the eye 
with exotic beau- 


fe ASE mates just for your viewing pleasure. 
It's fun, arousing and definitely adult. ties, each uniquely 
different in their 
own sweet sensual 
ways. Here is the 
tempting Coco, 
who appeared in 
“Black Girl Review” 
number three. This 
exotic beauty is so 
popular that she 
will appear ina 
brand new Black 
publication called 
“Tomcat,” which 
has people saying 
that it’s truly the first 
Black Playboy in a 
forty-eight page 
format. 


CONES 


This magazine admires the young 
female breast with its grace and subtle 
curvature. "Cones" features perhaps 
some of the most beautiful breasts in 
the western hemisphere today. 


lt has been said that the subject of breasts 
BUSTS seems to be immortal. Many centuries of art 

have dedicated themselves to the subject. 
(AUS “Busts Plus" also offers the adoration of a 


woman as a whole. 
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they disappear forever. Some of these 
women do this by choice and others 
because there isn't enough work. 

You'd think that after getting 
burned once that some would learn, 
but they don't. Instead they let some 
other slick talking guy who pretends 
to be a talent agent, talk them into 
signing a skin contract, while feasting 
on some lunch at a small sidewalk 
cafe. From there they enter into the 
sometimes lush and lavish world of 
porn. Now they become sex ma- 
chines, fucking for big bucks. At first 
they work long hoursfor fair pay, but if 
they play their cards right, they make 
it to the big screen of porn where the 
money is great. From that point on 
they are known as sexual superstars. 
They becorne the private fantasies of 
many who are considered to be loyal 
fans. For those who have the brains to 
realize that the money will only last as 
long as their looks, or the demand for 
them, they start preparing for the 
quick end that is sure to come. They 
invest in real estate, stocks, bonds 
and any other thing that might make 
a comfortable cushion when mother 
nature deserts them. 

There have been many who have 
gone on and made a rather big 
name for themselves. However, the 
price was great and if they had it to 
do all over again, most, probably 
would not. For being popular in the 
industry of the adult magazine world, 
you must pay a heavy price. Unlike 
their counterparts who grace the legit 
mags, like Cosmo, Vogue and Har- 
per's, their private life now belongs to 
the cut-throat public that loves to 
gossip and ruin beautiful people who 
are only trying to make it in a world 
that cares about nobody. 

So the struggle continues and the 
sleepless hours go on, like an endless 
roller coaster ride. The ups and downs 
are more than some can withstand. 
For those, their world becomes that of 
the weak which is filled with drugs, 
alcohol and finally death. Their funer- 
als are not in Forest Lawn, nor are they 
covered by the press unless they are 
popular. Most of them live their lives in 
fear. The idea of someone spotting 
them on the streets and pointing out 
to them what type of work they do, 
always haunts them. Even trying to 
keep it from their families by wearing 
wigs and drowning their face in cos- 
metics to change their overall appear- 
ance is not enough relief from the 
agony they must endure while wond- 
ering and waiting for this hellish life to 
end. For others though, the wait is 


simple. They are those who have no 
family, or they left a world behind 
them that is far more cruel than the 
one that they are now trying to cope 
with. 

Everyday there is one that will take 
the extended hand of fate and enter 
into the world of paper dolls. Some will 
love the money and consider them- 
selves as a professional exotic enter- 
tainer, while others will expose their 
bodies just to get a meal. When enter- 
ing the world of paper dolls you'll 
meet models who'll tell you that they 
feel that they model for magazines in 
which they feel will be an educa- 
tional tool, teaching people about 
things they may not run across in dull 
everyday life. It is true that some of the 
magazines serve to enhance the 
beautiful and stimulate the imagina- 
tion. We feel that some of the maga- 
zines are positive approaches to nat- 
ural physical awareness. It is perhaps 
the way that some of the girls are 
lured into this field that may be a bit 
disturbing. No matter what however, 
it is an industry that has been around 
for years and is not likely to die. The 
next time you pick up an adult mag- 
azine and see a sensual or smiling 
paper doll on the front cover, look 
beyond all of that and you'll find a 
sometimes shy, cold, scared individ- 
ual that's only searching for love, 
warmth and understanding, and ١ 
have to admit, aren't we all? 

Anyone interested in purchasing 
any of the magazines mentioned in 
this article may do so by contacting 
Marlowe Sales, P.O. Box 9506, North 
Hollywood, CA 91605. An important 
note to remember is that you must be 
21 years of age or older to buy these 
publications. When you write Marlowe 
Sales, they will send you a brochure of 
all the material that they carry, with a 
handy order form. The World of Paper 
Dolls is considered to be exotic enter- 
tainment, since these beautiful ladies 
consider themselves exotic entertain- 
ers. In each issue of Exotics, we will go 
behind the scenes and explore the 
ever intriguing adult magazine world 
where, the ladies educate and turn 
you on at the same time. In some 
cases, when possible, we will bring 
you the true life stories — whether 
they be glitter, glamour and success, 
or just plain tragedy. Forthcoming will 
be candid interviews, where we will 
ask the whys, whens, hows and 
wheres. Once you've entered the non- 
stop adult entertainment world of 
Paper Dolls, you may never want to 
step back into the real world. =) 
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SEX CHANGE 


(continued from page 31) 


practice? Then she leans forward to 
share a secret. Instinctively your gaze 
surveys her ample cleavage and your 
mind whirls from the scent of her 
sweet perfume. Her lips tickle your ear 
lobes and your manhood twitches 
from her closeness. When she whis- 
pers, "My name used fo be Mark, but 
now it's Marla. I've had a sex change,” 
your brain stops and your mouth 
drops open as your face takes on a 
look of sheer stupidity. An eternity 
passes; then you realize that every- 
body's watching your reactions. You 
release her hand like a hot potato 
and take a step back. You fake a 
smile while your insides do flip-flops. 
She's still talking, reliving the past, 
aware of your discomforts, but ignor- 
ing them just the same. You're in the 
spotlight with a beautiful woman who 
used to be a man! You scrutinize her 
face, looking for beard stubble, a 
mustache, anything that will reveal 
her masculinity, but it's flawless, giving 
nohint that the owneris anything but 
a fulfledged female. So what do you 
do? Knock her out for the count? Run 
and hide under the bleachers? Or ask 
the raving beauty out for a drink? 
For years, I've heard the cliche, “It's 
a Man's World.’ If that’s the case, then 
why has tHe number of transvestites 
and transsexuals risen so sharply in 
the past decade? Why are so many 
men giving up natural fatherhood for 
pseudo-motherhood? Don't they real- 
ize they can be sexually harassed on 
the job, not to mention on the streets? 
Doesn't it bother them that they will 
have to take a drop in salary? The 
reasoning behind this article, how- 
ever, is not to justify why a "born-to- 
be-male” will or should seek a sex 
change, but to figure out how a 
"happy-to-be-male" should handle 
an encounter with a “new” woman. 
A transvestite is a person who de- 
rives pleasure from dressing in the 
clothes of the opposite sex. A trans- 
sexual, on the other hand, is a person 
who feels trapped in the body of the 
wrong gender. My first experience 
with the former was while on liberty 
just before my departure for the dis- 
tant shores of Vietnam. | remember 
that Thursday night very well, be- 
cause | and four fellow Marines ven- 
tured into a San Francisco nightclub 
featuring Impostor Night. My being a 
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Texas-bred country boy in the big city 
for the first time, | just assumed it 
would be a girlie show. Although the 
word impostor was quoted numerous 


She's the most 
beautiful woman 
you've ever met — 
until she starts 
telling you about 
her recent sex 
change! 


times by the show's emcee, and the 
signs alerting the public to the festivi- 
fies were everywhere, it just didn't reg- 
ister to us what an imposforreally was. 
When six gorgeous females, decked 
to the nines, took center stage and 
started dancing and stripping to the 
music, my buddies and | screamed 
our encouragement. Oddly enough, 
the club was packed, but we were 
the only ones cheering! Little by little 
the ladies disrobed, and little by little 
our excitement subsided. By the time 
the show was over and the strippers 
were wearing nothing but their BVD's, 
it became too crowded under the 
table for all of us, so we left! Yep, I'll 
never forget that night! I still wonder, 
though. why some men in drag look 
even prettier than women. 

My second encounter came less 
than a week after my first. A fellow 
Marine showed me an eight by ten 
glossy of a beautiful woman he 
claimed was his sister. Their resemb- 
lance was really quite remarkable. | 
pleaded with him to give me her 
address, but no soap. However, just 
before we shipped out, he confessed 
his leanings toward soft, flowing femi- 
nine attire and lacy panties. And | was 
under the impression that the Marine 
Corps built men! Again my ignorance 
protected me. 

Don't think for a second that cross- 
dressing is new to this generation, and 
please don't assume that only men 
ore involved. Look around at all the 
women wearing trousers! 

Supposedly, men started wearing 
female garb in the theatres of Athens, 
because it was considered “immoral” 
fora female to be exhibited on stage. 
In time, the art found its way into the 


theatres of Rome, China, England, 
Japan, and eventually the United 
States. During Shakespeare's day, the 
feminine roles were played by young 
boys and men. (Yes, Virginia, there 
were many scandalous rumors circu- 
lating about the actors and their 
"leading ladies”). Some things just 
never change, do they? 

In the latter 1600's, however, a gutsy 
Margaret Hughes took center stage 
and wowed the critics, and the term 
actress came into being. The reign of 
the female impersonator certainly fal- 
tered, but didn't die altogether. Today 
it’s big business all over the world. 

The experts claim that a person 
doesn't have to undergo a sex 
change operation to be a transsex- 
ual. The fact that they consider them- 
selves the opposite sex is enough. 
However, a sex change doesn't hap- 
pen overnight. There are literally years 
of taking hormone pills, hair removal 
sessions, and plenty of time to think 
about backing out, because once 
the operation takes place, it is NOT 
reversible! 

The time factor being what it is 
between Step One and Step Ten, 
there are thousands of men going 
through life with the upper half of their 
bodies being female, the lower half 
still male. Are they freaks, or merely 
seeking personal happiness? 

If you've kept up with Dear Abby, 
you've read about the mental frustra- 
tions some parents go through with 
their children, gay or otherwise. The 
fact that the transsexual population is 
growing leads us to the question, 
“What should parents do when their 
offspring falls in love with a transsex- 
ual?” Heaven forbid! Surely a man of 
the cloth would never willingly marry 
up a man with a transsexual. But how 
is the good preacher to know? One 
doesn't have to disrobe for a blood 
test. 

Fantasize for a moment. Your son 
has brought the girl of his dreams 
home to meet the family. From the 
get-go you think about how nice a 
girl she is, and what an attractive 
addition she'll make to the family 
tree. You may even be patting your- 
self on the back forraising a "normal" 
son. Later that night you accidentally 
enter the bathroom without knocking 
and meet “her” stepping out of the 
shower. She instantly covers her 
breasts (a natural female defense) 
but fails to hide her pubic area. Even 
though you immediately excuse your- 
self and leave the room, the vision still 


remains of what you saw dangling 
between "her" legs. What do you do? 
Tell your wife? Ask your son? Or do you 
just keep quiet and hope that what 
you saw wasn't what you saw? On the 
other hand, what if your son tells you 
that his "girlfriend" is just one step 
away from a sex change operation? 
Will that make a difference? Will your 
son's happiness make a difference? 
My first experience with a transsex- 
ual "on hold" before the operation 
was, once again, in San Francisco. I'd 
just completed a three-year tour of 
Vietnam and was ready for love! A 
war buddy and! had just rounded the 
corner of Broadway and Turk streets 
when we spied two incredible beau- 
ties waiting fora bus. One thing led to 
another and | soon found myself in 
the back of a taxi, sucking face with 
an exotic brunette. She was hot! Like 
an old pro, | slowly snaked a hand 
inside her blouse and cupped a volup- 
tuous breast. She responded by drill- 
ing hertongue deeper into my mouth. 
Her moans of ecstasy made my heart 
dance, not to mention my love mus- 
cle! Then | decided to let my fingers 


do some walking. | pulled her to me 
and planted a big kiss on her quiver- 
ing lips. At the same time | shoved a 
hand under her dress and inside her 


If i's really a man's 
world, then why has 
the number of 
transvestites and 
transsexuals risen 
so sharply in the 
past decade? 


panties, and immediately found that 
her manhood was bigger than mine! | 
couldn't pull my hand out fast 
enough! Instantly, he/she put her 
hands up to her face, obviously expec- 
ting a thorough thrashing, and apol- 
ogized. | said that | understood, but I 


^ 


certainly didn't want to kiss anymore. 
Seconds later my buddy discovered 
his own kissing partner's secret, and 
we both departed post haste. Was | 
hurt? No. Surprised, yes, but not vio- 
lated in any way. But I'll bet a nickel- 
to-a-donut she was! The funny thing is, 
had she already undergone the sex 
change operation then, unless she 
had confided in me, | might never 
have known. 

Although there are only a few thou- 
sand transsexuals living in the United 
States at this time, it is estimated that 
thousands more have checked out 
sex change procedures. What should 
you, as a practicing heterosexual, do 
about it? Fight it? Accept it? Or ignore 
it? It goes without saying how a certi- 
fied Neanderthal would have han- 
dled the situation: a well-placed fist 
between the delicate impersonator's 
pearly whites and a few, “Fag! Queer! 
Freak!” remarks before swaggering 
out with a macho grin. But as we all 
know, the Neanderthal strain is no 
longer in existence. If you don't be- 
lieve me, just ask the next one you 
encounter. E 


“Hurry up, Henry. We're late for our Women's Lib meeting!” 
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situations E ye n e did a one-day- 
Bas the Spastic Child- 


a iUe", HR GE: ^ : xu \ 2 
Extensive network coverage has gone Tempestuous Shalle, making her 


: far toward legilimiaing the club. audience sit up and take notice. 
While this sort of gesture is bound to u. 


generate a large amount of good 
will, hien has gone so far — 


Musical numbers are lip-synched, rather than sung. Above, the chorus does 
“America” from "West Side Story.” 


they are magnificent : 2 


one who has been othe Queen Mary 
‘that. 


The Queen Mary Special, shot for cable, should be in the can at press time. 
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2 discuss the appeal of 
'sonators in general: 
a lot to do with it 
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both men and wor 
fact that females carac a 
drag without feeling threat 
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can a man possibly look lil 
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A TASTE OF SWEETNESS 


by Omega Sinclair 


She came into the world blonde and beautiful, 
with resounding vigor and vitality. Upon her birth 
she was named Juanita Slusher. However, she 
was soon elevated to stardom, where her 
sudden rise to fame brought about the sweet 
echoing chants of "Candy," while her erotic 
undulating painted her new name firmly within 
the minds of those who ventured to see the 
sensual unwrapping of a “CANDY BARR.” 


CANDY'S TORRID DANCE ROUTINES 
MESMERIZED AUDIENCES WHILE 
CAPTURING THE SOUL OF THE 
NIGHT CLUY+ WORLD. 
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n July 6, 1933, Edna, Texas gave 

to the hot paced world of enter- 
tainment a blonde baby girl who 
eighteen years later would light bon- 
fires and spark flames across the 
entire state of Texas. 

Never before has one beautiful am- 
bitious femme fatale shell shocked 
and pistol whipped the lone star state 
as did the one and only Juanita 
Slusher 

How did it all begin? Juanita was a 
pretty girl who fell in love and married 
at age fourteen. The bliss soon ended 
and by age nineteen, Juanita was 
filing for not her first, but second 
divorce, She had worked odd jobs in 
Dallas, everything from waitress to 
cigarette girl. It was in one of these 
odd jobs that buxom and sassy Juan- 
ita was discovered. One day Juanita 
caught the eye of Barney Weinstein 
who ran a school for strippers. He 
noticed that Juanita sold more cigar- 
ettes than any other girl there. His first 
question to Juanita was simply, “Can 
you dance?” Being demure and 
honest, Juanita replied that she 
couldn't do ballet, but that she could 
jit and bop. 


She tried out for Freddy Cohen’s 
Burlesque and was well on her way to 
flaming millions of hearts in Dallas, 
Fort Worth, New Orleans, Houston, 
Shreveport and San Antonio. Her habit 
of always wanting candy bars gave 
birth to her lovely living legacy as 
Candy Barr. 

Candy became a legend in her 
own time, earning a cool $100,000 a 
year by the time she was twenty-two. 
Why did she make it? What was her 
unique talent? Candy's most impor- 
tant attributes were her gorgeous 
body and adorable face. Her sassi- 
ness, her zest and zeal when she 
danced and the joy she exuded when 
she performed also played a major 
role in the development of her daz- 
zling career. Her sense of timing and 
rhythm, aided by her outstanding 
technique of stripping, left her aud- 
iences with an uncontrollable thirst for 
life, love and her. Candy Barr became 
the sweetest little angel in Texas. She 
loved to slowly tease her public intoa 
heated frenzy. Wow, talk about hot 
Texas nights! 

Candy's act itself was a novelty. It 
wasn't the run of the mill strip. It was 


polished, professional, sexy, cute and 
very often contained bits of humor. 
She incorporated pizzaz in her por- 
formance to such a degree that it 
became a living breathing work of 
art. She was definitely candy and 
anyone who came near could almost 
taste it. This young lady left them wal- 
lowing in the isles. But why? Was she 
really that special? Indeed she was! 
She had an inner strength that only 
those close to her knew and under- 
stood fully. 

It had been a long hard fight from 
stripping at stag parties to becoming 
a Super Star for the perfumed Cadil- 
lac set along Sunset Strip. The stress 
and tears between broke and flat 
broke never put a damper on this star 
performer, who commanded up to 
$2,000 weekly. The name Candy Barr 
did not appeal to Juanita, and on 
several occasions she asked to be 
called Juanita. Those who knew her 
have often said that she was exuber- 
ant outwardly, but inwardly she was a 
lonesome mixed-up kid. Most people 
might have thought this would be the 
perfect time for her to hit the bottle. To 
their surprise she hated liquor and 
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refused to drink. Unlike most people, 
Candy, when she was depressed or in 


a blue mood, sang hymns and stated 
that she just wanted to go back to the 
farm in Texas. 

It was obvious that Barney Wein- 
stein had an eye for talent. It was due 
tohis persistence that Candy took the 
steps she did. For who knew better 
than Barney that Candy would be 
among the best, his best which in- 
cluded Lili St. Cyr and Margie Hart. 

Not all of the credit can be given to 
Barney however. Candy did have a 
head on her shoulders. After all, she 
fully realized her assets and once 
shown what she could do, she found 
that there was no limit to her arousing 
potential. 

To her faithful observers, she was all 
a man could possibly want. She was a 
beautiful, young, healthy lady with a 
gorgeous face and curvy body. She 
was excitement. 

Another attribute of Candy's was 
her amazing ability to survive. In spite 
of her mistakes, misjudgements and 
bad press, Candy has built a career 
so enormous that no one else will ever 
come close to achieving the heights 
that she has. She was and is a star in 
every sense, a delicious vision and a 
delectable dream, sweet Candy. 
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' HERE'S MUD. 
IN YOUR EYE! 


% There are a lot of Mud Wrestling magazines 
ut on the streets, but only MUD 

RESTLING INTERNATIONAL consistently 
delivers just what you want: sensuous * 
writhing female athletes giving their all in 
hot, non-stop action! Now you can get 
your mud by mail, in MUD WRESTLING #%, 
featuring a night at Osko's in Los Angeles, 
and in MUD WRESTLING #2, focusing on 
the slippery action at Filthy McNasty's in 
North Holl 
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RUSH ORDER FORM 


(fill in # copies wanted of each issue) MUD #4 MUD #2 


Prices are $6 for each magazine. Shipping and handling charges are $1.50 for the first issue, 506 each per additional copy. 
n addition, California residents are required to pay a 6% state sales tax, except Los Angeles County residents, who must pay a 
6'5 sales tax. Persons ordering from outside the United States must double shipping and handling charges to 

cover increased mailing costs. 


Payment by (check one): Check Money Order O VISA O MASTERCARD 
Card No | {| | | | | ] m | ۱ | is Interbank No. (if any) ma Exp. Date TRAE 
Price NE Signature = — Date 
(Applicable Sales Tax) $. _ Name as RT 
Shipping/Handling a al mam Street 7 
Total Enclosed Ss City State Zip Code _ 


Fill out this form (or a facsimilie) and mail with your payment to: Regent House, P.O. Box 9506, North Hollywood, CA, 91605 
Your order will Be shipped as soon as it is received; however, personal checks must clear before the order can be shipped. 


PINUP. Underwire bra uplifts, shapes, SAVAGE. Leopard print bra & G-String FLASHER. Nylon bikini with pleats SIZZLER, Open nipple bra & tie-string PEEK-A-BOO, Sheer see-thru Baby 


reveals, Strikingly sexy in Red/Black. bikini for that untamed, wild look. flashing on an open crotch. So teasing ' bikini is hot and alluring in Doll set w/open bra top tempts & 

#2400 $18.95 #2405 $18.95 in Red/Black, #2410 $11.95 Red/Black/Nude. #2415 $16.95 teases, Red/Black/Nude. #2420 $22.95 
Let loose! This Ecstasy 

Doc' Johnson Enterprises collection satisfies your 
desire to be different. 

now has 81 ways for you Just the look ànd feel 

to be daringly sexy: 


of them is a sensual 
LI NGLRIL experience. 


BABE. it's a sexy panty hose, garter CAN-CAN. Sheer fish-net thigh-high FOXY. This G-String bikini of silky BEWITCHED. The ultimate sheer UNVEILED. Crotchiess Sheer black 
belt in one that's bare where it counts stockings w/hold-up tops make all legs nylon & lace is oh so sexy with open black seam stockings for flattering nylon panty hose. Daringly different. 
Black only. #2461 $8.95 daringly sexy. Black. #2462 $7.95 back. Asst. colors. #2425 $10.95 allure. 42463 $7.95 #2464 $8.95 


ENTICER. Shorty top, SEDUCTRESS. Sheer MISTRESS. Open nipple © CHARMER. Open nipple 
string bikini, w/lace trim. nighty set w/lace & ribbon top, crotchless brief w/lace bra, crotchless brief w/lace 
Red/Black/Nude, #2200 trim. Red/Black/Nude. trim. Red/Black/Nude. trim. a 
$13.95 #2210 $19.95 #2215 $15.95 #2220 $9.9 
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EXPOSE. Black open-mesh 
bra & panty shows off every 


curve. #2225 $12.95 


SULTRY. satin crotchless DESIRE. Sheer panty 
pany w/black lace trim. Red/ trimmed and sparked 

lack/Purple. #2230 $7.95 w/delicate feos, Red/Black/ 
Nude. #2235 $6.95 


Name Total for merch. I 
I Add sales tax I 
Address $1.50 p&h 

A ; T im = total enclosed — ^ ^ — [| 
ES SER. m spi front, EXOTICA. n adjustable | [Check COMO 0۷۰۸ C Master Card 4 H BEN, Opin crotch CONQUER. Red vt 
ack panty w/lace. Re garter belt wi jeep panty w/garter belt, lace 8 -String trimmed wi 
Back hu. #2240 45 sting Red/Black Nu, MAIL TO: STEWART INC, 18455 Burbank a, sure 309. Tarzana, ca 91356 J tm, Red/Blach/Purple. delicate lace. 42255 $7.95 
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pane into the pulsating 
world 


SENSUOUS VIDEO 


Now you can see and 
hear the thrusting, 
action-packed, full-color 
world of the best of the 
big breasted beauties 
ever assembled as they 


show you their most “beutiful women i 
intimate, revealing woman but es 
ie thelr sexua 


sexuality. 


EXTRA SPECIAL 

OFFER. . .$69.95 each, $109.95 
for two, $153.95 for three, end? 
$199.95 for all four a 
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FEATURING ee bae SUPERSTAR 


GIRL. D 
“Girlfriends” docum nts a small but intimate portion of a 
beautiful young lesbian's love life. Rachael is an uninhibited 
young woman who has chosen to be with others of her own sex. 
In this compelling film. about some of her affairs, there are in- 
timate and sensual moments of love surpassed only by the 
beauty of the women involved. On a warm summer afternoon 
with Claudia, or sharing tender moments with Tara, the action 

| never ends. 


ce LOVE AT THE $ SUPER 
vdd SEE NS SEX 


Mail check or ma ney order to Marksman Productions, P.O. Box 725 Canal 
Street. جح‎ N.Y., N. Y. 1001 18 


Name _ 
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Signature _ 
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REVIEWS OF X-RATED TAPE CLASSICS 


SEX WORLD 

An Essex production 
176 minutes, color 
Beta, VHS; $79.95 


Of all the porn flicks l've had the 
opportunity to view, "Sex World" has 
to be one of the best, even though its 
plot is undeniably a ripoff of a legiti- 
mate theatrical production. Though 
not a new film by any standard, this 
one will surely go down in X-rater 
Filmdom as one of the classics. 

The star-filled cast performs beauti- 
fully throughout this unusually long 
film (2 hours, 56 minutes). Leslie Bou- 
vee, Desiree West, Annette Haven, 
Jack Wright, Johnnie Keyes — these 
are only a few of the names you'll 
recognize as a connoisseur of this 
genre 

The plot isa thinly veiled imitation of 
“Westworid,” which featured a robot- 
staffed adult playground of the future, 
where a paying customer's every fan- 
tasy wascateredto — perhaps a pre- 
decessor of television's current "Fan- 
tasy island." Here, however, robots 
simply run the place, matching up 
customers with surrogates anc each 
otherin an attempt to solve each per- 
son's sexual problem. 

If you're used to having your sex 
right from the start, forget it. The first 
thirty minutes are spent showing dif- 
ferent customers' motivationsfor com- 
ing to "Sex World," although you will 
see some brief but stimulating vig- 
nettes. However, once the customers 
pass through the gates, watch out! 
You'll see some really hot pairings that 
will leave you panting, wanting more 
and more. 

The really titillating scenes to look 
out for include (but are not limited to) 
a pairing of the well-hung John Leslie 
— who thinks he's done it all — and 
super-endowed Desiree West — who 
teaches him a thing or two about sex; 
a tender scene in which Jack Wright 
— playing a wimp of a man who finds 
himself impotent in the hands of his 
domineering and masochistic wife — 
learns how to love under the gentle 
guidance of a hot-blooded surrogate; 
and a sexy S&M scene in which 
Wright's wife gets all the mistreatment 
she can handle, and more. 


Produced by Billy Thornburg, direc- 
ted by Anthony Spinelli, "Sex World" 
definitely has a cure for what ails you! 


FORBIDDEN WAYS 
Gourmet Video Collection 
104 minutes, color 

Beta, VHS; $69 


If you've met with only disappoint- 
ment in your often frustrating search 
to find a truly titillating sex film, then 
come on home to "Forbidden Ways." 
It is here that you'll find just what 
you've been looking for: a lurid X-rater 
that seemingly defies the rigidly set 
standards of flatness that abound in 
most films of this genre — despite the 
glaring facts that there is little, if no, 
plot; that the color is at times washed 
out and the picture is grainy; that the 
lighting is noticeably uneven and, 
therefore, unflattering; and that the 
sound is so badly garbled at times 
that you'll find yourself straining to 
understand even the simplest of sin- 
gle syllable grunts and groans. 

You may well ask, then, "Just what 
saves this decidedly amateur produc- 
tion?" Rest easy, for the sex is the flick's 
saving grace. It'5 so good that it even 
elevates thisfilm above the rest of the 
crowd with stimulating scenes that 
will have you on the edge of your seat. 


And isn't that what you've just shelled 
out a good, hard-earned $69 plus tax 
for? Sex is dished out to you in droves, 
rough and sloppy and obviously unre- 
hersed, giving the scenes a special 
spontaneous quality that is at once 
refreshing and pleasurable. 

The storyline is sparse, played out 
mostly in flashback sequences that 
graphically depict past events as 
stars Vanessa del Rio and Mark Stev- 
ensrelate what each has done while 
he's been away working in a mine. 
What they've done is to become sex- 
ually involved with neighbors and 
friends, unable to remain true to each 
other — so powerful is the call of lust. 

There is something for every jaded 
taste here: a hot S&M scene with 
Stevens servicing the mine owners 
daughter in a tent; the obligatory 
orgy scene at the end; and an espe- 
cially gratifying scene where the 
multi-talented del Rio services four 
men at the same time, in every possi- 
ble way. 

Can you forget technical errors in a 
sex film? Can you disregard the often 
heard, off-camera stage directions 
that boom in loud and clear on the 
audio track? Can you ignore choppy 
camera cuts and frequent out-of- 
focus closeups? If so, you'll be sure to 
love "Forbidden Ways." 
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. HOT TUBS 
Sexy water therapy of 
the sensual kind 


EXOTIC CARS 
An inside look at the - 
"dream cars” 


SLICK OIL WRESTLING 
An intimate peek at a 
hot and sexy sport 


LEATHER BOUTIQUE — . 
An eye-opening look into 
the bizarre 


FEMALE COMEDIANS 
Intriguing interviews with 
some very funny ladies 


EROTIC DEVICE PARTY 
TA very delicious surprise 


WORLD OF 
M PAPER DOLLS, Part Two 
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A candid look at the 


P. world of adult magazines 

i S i 4 | 3 
"n de p 

e edi 


